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WHERE ARE THE COPPER- 
HEADS? 


Go look upon the battle-field, 
Where shot and shell fly fast— 
Where Freedom’s stirring battle-cry 

Is heard upon the blast: 
Go where the lifted sabres flash 
And fall on traitor crests, 
Where Southern bayonets are dim 
With blood from Northern breasts: 
Go search amid the loyal ranks— 
Among the glorious dead— 
Among them all you will not find 
A single Copperhead. 


Go search the gun-boat’s bloody deck 
When the dread conflict’s done; 

The traitor’s banner in the dust, 
And silenced every gun; 

While o’er the hard-won rampart floats 
Our flag, yet oh! what pain, 

"Neath that dear flag since morning light 
How many have been slain! 

Among the heroes of the fight, 
The living and the dead— 

Go search among them—there is not 
A single Copperhead. 


Go search the crowded hospital, 
Where ghastly wounds are seen, 
Which tell through what a struggle fierce 
Those noble men have been; 
But look upon their faces, lo! 
They smile through all their pain; 
The scars they bear were nobly won— @ 
heir honor has no stain. 
Soft hands are minist’ring—kind words 
Are heard around each bed; 
Some soothe, some suffer, all are true— 
There is no Copperhead. 


Go where the look can scarce conceal 
The treason of the heart, 

And where the tongue would willingly 
Defend the traitor’s part ; 

Where Seymour, Wood, and Voorhees are 
Deemed patriotic men: 

Go where they wish Vallandigham 
Were safely back again: 

Go where desertion is no crime— 
Where loyalty is dead— 

Where sad disaster. gives no pain ; 
There is the Copperhead. 


Go where foul scorn is heaped upon 
Our noble boys, who go 

To stand a wall of fire between 
Us and our traitor foe: 

Go where bold Grant’s revilers are— 
Where Burnside is defamed ; 

Where Banks and Butler—noble names !— 
In scorn alone are named: 

Go where true patriotic pride, 
Honor, and Truth are dead— 

Where our success brings but despair; 
There is the Copperhead. 
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THE ANGLO-REBEL IRON- 
CLADS. 
E were months ago forewarned that gev- 
eral powerful iron-clad steamers were 
building in Great Britain for the rebels. ‘There 














was every antecedent reason for believing the [ 


statement. There is nothing which English 
manufacturers will not make and English.mer- 
chants will not sell for money. The obscene 
idols of the Hindoos are a regular article of 
manufacture in Birmingham, and if a new car 
of Juggernaut were wanted it would be got up 
in Liverpool—for a consideration—on the short- 
est notice. The. cotton-loan, so confidingly 
taken by British capitalists, placed a large 
amount of funds in the hands of the rebel 
agents, and every body knew precisely for what 
purposes these were to be used. We are now 
assured upon competent authority that three of 
these vessels ure nearly ready for sea. One of 
them was a fortnight ago in the Graving Dock 
at Liverpool, fully plated, with almost all of 
her machinery on board; another had just been 
launched at Birkenhead, and a third at Glas- 
gow. It was a maiter of perfect notoriety for 
what service ihese were designed, yei no step 
was taken to interfere with their construction ; 
and there is not the slightest reason to suppose 
that any practical obstacle will be thrown in the 
way of their sailing. Iron-plated and furnished 
with gun-turrets and rams, as they are, the Brit- 
ish Government will have 10 means of knowing 
that they are intended for vessels of war; they 
may be designed fur commerce. Or, if they are 
vessels of war, they may have been bailt:for,the 
King of Dahomey, the Viceroy of Egypt, the 
Duke of Saxe-Coburg, or any other peaceful po- 
tentate: certainly not, ‘‘as far as Government 
has any official information,” for the so-called 
Confederate States, Or, even if built for the 
purpose of making war upon the United States, 
it is very doubtful whether Her Majesty’s Goy- 
ernment could interfere with the lawful business 
of her subjects; aud surely the building of ships 





is a very lawful business. We have nothing to 
look for from the good faith of the British Gov- 
ernment. 

When the enterprise was undertaken, it was 
supposed that these vessels could inflict damage 
upon us compared with which that inflicted by 
the Alabama and the Fiorida are nothing. Our 
blockading fleets could be destroyed, and our 
great cities laid in ashes. There was nothing, 
it was said, which could prevent one of these 
vessels from steaming in broad daylight into the 
harbor of New York, and repeating upon a larger 
scale the exploits of the Merrimac in Hampton 
Roads. And so far as our fortifications is con- 
cerned this is perfectly true. But recent events 
have shown that we have at our disposal means 
of rendering our harbors perfectly secure from 
attack from these vessels. That protection is to 
be found in our ‘‘ Monitors.” Put to a service 
for which they were never designed, the severity 
of the trial to which they have been exposed has 
demonstrated their perfett availability for harbor 
defense. The vessels which bore almost un- 
harmed the fire of the hundreds of guns of the 
Charleston forts can bid defiance to the fire of 
any vessel that floats. The guns whose first 
shot disabled the A t/anta may be relied upon for 
doing a like service to any other vessel, under 
the far more favorable circumstances in which 
they will be brought into play. 

The harbor of New York can not be entered 
except through a channel of less than one-third 
of a mile in width. To pass a single Monitor 
quietly moored in mid-channel @ hostile vessel 
must sail, broadside on, within an eighth: of a 
mile from the muzzles of those terrible guns 
looking grimly out from that almost intangible 
and wholly invulnerable tower. The Monitor 
itself would need no maneuvring. She might 
lie at rest, the revolution of the tower always 
keeping her guns trained upon the enemy. Or 
if by miracle the enemy should pass her, she 
would hoist anchor and steam alongside of her 
antagonist, delivering her fire against her broad- 
sides. Long before the enemy could pass the 
miles between the Narrows and the city she 
would lie a mass of harmless iron on the bottom 
of the harbor. 

In building so wany Monitors, and arming 
them with such heavy ordnance, our Govern- 
ment was working wiser than it knew. It will 
be only when they shall have prevented or re- 
pelled an attack upon our commercial metropo- 
lis that we shall appreciate the true significance 
of Timby’s revolving turrets, Ericsson’s raft-like 
hulls, and Dahlyren’s heavy guns, combined into 
one harmonious whole. The wise Greek saw 
that the true protection of Athens lay in her 
‘*wooden walls.” The true defense of our city 
lies in our iron walls. The month of Septem- 
ber is the time fixed upon for the departure of 
the rebel iron-clads from the British ports. We 
trust that long before they can threaten us a suf- 
ficient number of the Monitors will be released 
from their preseat work in the South to enable 
our Government to station several of them in 
each of our great harbors. 

The true peril to us from the rebel iron-clads 
lies not in the danger of an attack upon our cit- 
ies, but in their power of destroying our block- 
ading fleet. To obviate this the two or three 
ports yet in the hands of the rebels must be cap- 
tured. This done the blockaders may be with- 
drawn until we can ‘have disposed of the vessels 
with which our British friends have so inoppor- 
tunely furnished our enemies. From present 
appearances we may infer that they will not 
**see their way” to add to these favors. Mean- 
while we owe them something, which we shall 
most likely be able to pay in due time. ‘The 
‘‘common barrator” of nations will be untrue 
to all her historical antecedents if she remains 
long without a European war on her hands. 
And then we shall remember some things which 
she would like us to foryet. , 


THEA LOUNGER, 


A RETROSPECT. 


Tue correspondence between many persons in 
the Free States and Jefferson Davis, before the re- 
bellion, is a most valuable addition to the interior 
history of the war. It is another link in the-ehain 
of evidence that the rebel leaders believed the sen- 
timent of patriotism and loyalty to law to be so 
utterly destroyed that they could easily take pos- 
session of the Government upon their own terms. 
The plan was for the Slave States to withdraw—to 
leave chaos behind, and compel the North, torn by 
domestic strife, to crave admission into the new. 
confederacy. Then, as Mr, Hunter remarked, 
New England could be left out altogether, or ad- 
mitted as a single State. 

It was in this view that certain papers recom- 
mended the Montgomery Constitution as superior 
to that of 1787. It was with this invention that 
private meetings were held in the city of New York, 
among those who are now notorious Copperheads, 
to secure the co-operation of the ‘‘ conservatism” 
of the North with the ** secessionism” of the South, 
knowing, as they knew very well, that ‘* abolition- 
ism” could not be counted upon for deliberate trea- 
son. It was this conviction which explains the 
equanimity of the yentlemen of property who hast- 
ened to take possession of Mr. Russeli upon his ar- 
rival in this country, and told him that the revolu- 
tion was Virtually accomplished. It was this that 
explains such letters as that written by Mr. Bar- 
low, of New York, to a slave Senator, during the 














secession movement, warning him against any 
overt attack upon the Government. The feeling 
which inspired such letters governed Jeff Davis in 
refusing to seize Washington when it was at the 
mercy of five hundred men. The confident expect- 
ation of all these persons and correspondents of 
Davis, who are now either rebels or Copperheads, 
was that the Government of the United States 
would tumble down as that of Louis Philippe did 
in France, and that an immediate reconstruction 
would follow, upon conditions to be dictated by the 
Seceders and ratified by the ‘* Conservatives,” in 
which class were included all Democrats of every 
hue, the conservative Republicans, and the mass 
of timid citizens, who were held to be the vast ma- 
jority in a community of traders. 

The tacit collusion with Davis and his confeder- 
ates of those gentlemen in the city of New York 
who are now notorious Copperheads has been long 
in evidence, That of similar persons in other parts 
of the country is now proved by the correspondence 
which Davis is either so weak or so wily a conspir- 
ator as not to have destroyed. And it is not sur- 
prising that he believed his’ task would be both 
rapidly and easily accomplished. He and his con- 
federates had laLored long and hard to corrupt the 
conscience and common sense of the country, and 
they had every reason to suppose that they had the 
proof of general assent to national dishonor and 
tuin. That history and human nature should not 
have warned them to beware is again not surpris- 
ing, for among the leading rebels and Copperheads 
there is not a single man of great intellectual grasp 
or moral perception, Mr. Douglas, who was un- 
questionably the ablest man of their political fra- 
ternity, saw from the beginning the hopelessness 
of their plot, or he would have been at the head of 
it. The desertion of a leader like Douglas for lead- 
ers like Davis, Wood, Toombs, Vallandigham, and 
Slidell, was a fatal error for any party which aimed 
at peaceful subversion of the Government, But it 
is not surprising that these men did not see it. 
They believed only in political chicane. They 
scorned principle.’ They repudiated all ideas ex- 
cept that men would under all circumstances be 
governed by a selfish desire of quiet ; and they were 
very sure that the mass of people at the North hated 
something which rebels called then, and Copper- 
heads call now, Abolitionism, more than they loved 
their country or its government. Like all boast- 
fully ** practical men” they omitted common sense 
in their calculations. They saw trade, corruption, 
servility, and craven fear, but they did not see hu- 
man nature. With the correspondent in Michigan 
they thought the ‘‘surmon” of the Reverend Van 
Dyke, of Brooklyn, a marvelous production, but 
the writing on the human heart and conscience was 
nonsensical scribbling. 

Let Davis and his friends learn the lesson which 
this correspondence teaches. They have found that 
the Copperheads did not then represent the spirit 
and intention of the people. They do not represent 
them now. They are the desperate, wrecked, strug- 
gling men who would willingly capsize the boat. 
But let Davis remember that they are overboard. 





THE FABLE OF THE BATS. 

Ws had not heard of our ‘* Conservative” friends 
since they elected Mr. Seymour last autumn until 
the riots in New York, during which a merchant 
wrote to a friend in another city: ‘* The Conserva- 
tives have had the upper hand here for a day or 
two, but we hope to have them under by to-morrow 
night.” 1t was a strictly correct statement, be- 
cause, of course, every man among the rioters 
who voted last autumn voted for the “ Conserva- 
tive” ticket; and if the mob had been polled at 
the moment of destroying the Orphan Asylum it 
would have declared itself unanimously for the 
“* Conservative” platform. 

Suppressed in New York ‘‘Conservatism” has 
raised its head in Rochester, and proposes to ar- 
range for the next Presidential election. Its reso- 
lutions set forth by declaring its total want of 
sympathy with “secession, abolitionism, or na- 
tivism of any kind.” General Leslie Coombs, 
whose name is not conspicuous for unconditional 
patriotism, is reported to have manipulated and 
“*moditied” the resolutions. Probably General 
Leslie Coombs and his ‘* Conservative” friends, 
who were ardent supporters of the eminent patriot, 
and enforcer-of-the-laws, John Bell, at the last elec- 
tion, propose to furnish another candidate of the 
same kind of “ fidelity to the Goverument” as Mr. 
Bell. Our * Conservative” friends, who eschew 
“secession and abolitionism,” have pessibly for- 
gotten a little fable of which we beg respectfully 
to remind them. i 

A company of bats once found themselves in 
broad daylight in disagreeable proximity to two 
whirring millstones grinding com. What a 
confounded clatter!” cried they. .“ Whyidou't the 


, Stones stop.and Ict us have some peace? Werwant 


te be quiet.” But the stones whirred as noisily: 
asever. The poor bats, bumping and fluttering 
wildly between them, at last cried in chorus, ‘‘ We 
wish it to be understood that we are not responsi- 
bleifer this din. We declare to all the world that 
we have, have had, and will have nothing what- 
ever to do with either of these stones, and we pro- 
test against such great, loud, gritty things.” But 
while they were still crying and fluttering they 
fell against the inexorable stones and were ground 
to powder in an instant. ‘‘ Poor little bats,” said 
the eagle who had overheard them, “they did not 
know that it is only by the whirring of millstones 
that corn is ground into food.” 





THE CONSCRIPTION. 

THERE is a way of speaking of the Conscription 
Act as if it were something monstrous and tyran- 
nical. This strain was a favorite one in Mr. Fer- 
nando Wood's rhetoric before he came to the wise 
conclusion that if there were to be a war it must 
be conducted upon warlike principles. Buta very 
few words will show exactly the character and in- 
tent of the act. 

The nation is engaged in a tremendous strugyle 


to save its life. The struggle can be maintained 
in one way only, namely by armies. In the salva- 
tion of the country and Government every citizen 
is equally interested, and the duty of each is the 
saine. Upon all sides the Government hears and 
has heard, with few exceptions, the expression of 
the most devotion and the 
resolution to subdue the rebellion by arms, It 
therefore says to the loyal people of the country: 
‘* We hear you, and we believe you. We take you 
at your word, and we will arrange a plan by which’ 
every man can give his personal aid in securing 
victory. All fighting men shall be enrolled and 
held subject to active duty, with such exceptions - 
as careful and humane consideration may pre- 
scribe.” 

That is the spirit of the Conscription Act. It 
assumes that the people are willing to save them- 
selves at any cost and risk. If Congress had not 
believed that, and therefore assumed it, it should 
have frankly confessed that we were conquered, 
and have proposed submission to the victors. But 
not believing that we were conquered it would not 
say so. If Congress were mistaken, the mistake 
will appear in resistance to the conscription. If 
we are conquered, our defeat will be shown by re- 
fusal to obey the call of necessity and duty. But 
if we are resolved that civil order, a just govern- 
nfent, and a great nation shall be preserved, every 
man will gladly go and do wherever and whatever 
the lawful authorities may require. 

iiiecimesillpaionens 
GENERAL DIX. 


Tue address of General Dix upon occasion of 
the draft in the city of New York is worthy of the 
man who, as Secretary of the Treasury, ordered 
the man who pulled down the United States flag 
to be shot upon the spot. Its calm and judicious 
exposition both of the particular facts and of the 
general principle of the draft make it a document 
to be preserved and pondered, The law, he says, 
under which the draft is made is founded on the 
principle that every citizen who enjoys the pro- 
tection of the Government may be summoned in 
seasons of great public danger to take up arms for 
the common defense. No political society can ex- 
ist unless this principle is acknowledged, and there 
is no civilized country in which it is not recog- 
nized, The permission to furnish a substitute or 
to purchase exemption is designed to provide for 
cases of hardship, and if either provision were 
stricken out those cases would be multiplied. 

In regard to riots General Dix says most truly, 
that the only security of those who have little more 
than life and the labor of their own hands to pro- 
tect lies in the supremact of the law. And this 
trath applies especially to us, for our Government 
is the will of the people. In countries where the 
law is the will of one man, or of one class, it is con- 
ceivable that it may come to bear so unjustly upon 
other classes as to leave them sometimes no hope 
of redress but in forcible resistance. But that can 
not be the case with us. . 

General Dix’s record in this war has been most 
honorable. His course has been quiet, consistent, 
and firm, His experience in Baltimore has taught 
him the subterfuges of the Northern allies of the 
rebellion, and revealed to him the radical nature 
of the contest. His appointment to the Depart- 
ment of the East was conclusive evidence of the 
discretion and determination of the Government. 








STATE RIGHTS. 

THERE is a plausible objection made to emanci- 
pation as a result of the war, upon the 
ground that slavery is 'a-State institution, and to 
destroy it. by the national will is to invade the 
rights of States, which nobody wishes to see over- 
thrown. 

But, without urging the right of any imperiled 
people to suspend any law and every right for the 
sake of the common safety, it is plain that such 
emancipation;does not limit any State right, ex- 
cept in declaring that ne State can be allowed to 
maintain any system which constantly menaces 
the nationalpeace. There can be no right to hold 
slaves, whatever the State law may be, any more 
than there can be any right to put insane persons 
to death, although the State law might allow it. 
The power of a majority to declare that any thing 
may be done, and to do it, may be undeniable ; 
but no power can beget the right to do wrong. 
The corroding vice of Douglas’s famous squatter- 
sovereignty dogma was that it empowered brute 
force and the vote of a majority to dispose of nat- 
P ural rights, which are inalienable. 
<Slavery is a wrong recognized and sustained by 
State law. Its necessary development presently 
} brings the whole nation into mortal danger. Now, 
Omitting altogether the constitutional right to de- 
stray. it as a measure of public safety, a nation 
|. which had succeeded in suppressing the rebellion 
and averting the danger might obviously do what- 
ever was necessary to avoid a recurrence of pre- 
cisely the same peril. Nor could any State com- 
plain of its injured rights. No State can have a 
right to threaten the nation. A nan upon a steam- 
er may have matches in his state-room and keep @ 
light burning, and his room is his castle; but he 
has no right to stow a keg of gunpowder under his 
berth. Now that we have practically discovered 
that slavery is gunpowder, we shall be guilty of 
suicide if we permit ourselves to be blown up. 





TO THE BITTER END. 


Wuew the war began we certainly did our share 
of boasting. But the rebels are better Gascons 


Y than we: ‘We reduced our adjectives when we 


found that the task was stubborn. But the rebel 
rhetoric rises with disaster, Just now, when the 
prospect of the rebellion is not promising, the cele- 
brated last ditch is incessantly brought forward. 
“Let Sumter fall,” cry the rebel papers—“‘ Charles- 
ton shall be defended street by street, and house 
by house, and at last it shall be blown up, and the 
invader welcomed to smoking ruins.” If it should 





be it would be one of those catastrophes to which 
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there is very general resignation. The loyal peo- 
ple of this country do not, as the poet Simms lately 
sings, ‘‘ hate” the city of Charleston; but as they 
do not hate the ancient Sodomites, yet regard the 
fate of the city of Sodom with equanimity, so the 
destruction of the city of Charleston would be so 
symbolical that they would contemplate its smok- 
ing ruins as a just judgment. 

But it is a symbol which we should not make 
for our own satisfaction, despite the lyric asser- 
tions of the poet Simms, and our Gascon friends 
the enemy have given us no reason to suppose that 
they will keep their valorous word. Why did 
they not blow up New Orleans, or Nashville, or 
Newbern, or any of the cities which old Abe’s min- 
ions have ruthlessly invaded and occupied? Sim- 
ply because they knew it would be an extremely 
foolish and even perilous thing to do. It is possi- 
ble that they may make an exception of Charles- 
ton, the fostering head of secession. But it is not 
probable. He is doubtless a wise prophet who 
writes—‘*The rebels will not surrender either 
Charleston or Savannah to the Union forces, but 
will commit them to the flames and destruetion, 
precisely as they have done in the cases of Vicks- 
burg and Port Hudson.” 





A SIDE-LIGHT. 


WE can not too constantly bear in mind the real 
sympathies of public men at this time, and a little 
repetition is of the utmost service. Thus it is in- 
structive to know the precise position occupied by 
the worthy Mr. Seymour, and a side-light of great 
brilliancy is occasionally thrown upon it, as recent- 
ly by Mr. 8. 8. Cox of Ohio, familiarly known as 
Sunset Cox. Mr. Cox is the special f of Mr. 
Vallandigham, whose position has the merit of be~ 









ing perfectly well defined; and in the 
tion of his friend as Governor of Ohie he said that 
if, after his election, Governor Vi ligham did 


not appear, Lieutenant-Governor Pug! 
march at the head of the militia, a bund 
fifty thousand strong, to the Canada front 
bring home the patriot to his chair, "4 
will dare to hinder him.” “Then,” continued the 
fervid orator, “‘with M‘Clellan or Seymour in 
1864, we will put the Government again an 
honorable footing.” He meant, of coursé, under 
an honorable footing, namely, the feet of Davis 
and Company. 

It appears, then, that the next friend of Mr. 
Vallandigham for Governor is also the advocate 
of Mr. Seymour for President—a fact which is more 
instructive than interesting. 


FAIR WAGES FOR FAIR WORK. 


Ir is stated that the troops of the Fifty-fourth 
Massachusetts regiment decline to receive wages of 
ten dollars a month when other soldiers are paid 
thirteen. It seems that there is some interpreta- 
tion of some law by which these men are held not 
to be soldiers but “ contrabands,” or some kind of 
something which is not to be paid full wages for 
its services. 

That this absurdity will continue is} of course, 
impossible. That the Government means honor- 
ably to the soldiers of every kind and we 
know; and that some snarl of red tape t be 
untied before we can act simply and stly in 
this matter is very possible. But the matter is 
very plain. If we gravely propose to ey. such 
soldiers as assaulted Port Hudson and Fort Wag- 
ner, and charged upon the rebels at Milliken’s 
Bend, less than other soldiers, we propose to insult 
them and to dishonor ourselves. It is idle 
pose that such men are to be humbugged. y 
know quite as well as we whether their fighting is 
worth as much as that of other soldiers or not. If, 
it is, and they are not paid as much, they wil} 
urally object. 

The thing to be done is to remove immediately. 
every impediment to their fair payment. The 
greater thing to be done is to show the men who 
so bravely dare and die for us, that we are worth 
fighting for, that we do cordially acknowledge their 
services, and that whatever the difference of our 





complexion and capacity may be, our manhood is | jim 


equal to theirs. The slowness, the reluctance, | 


bitterness with which we have accepted the : fonty ty 
ance of such soldiers will be recorded with wonder | 


and sorrow hereafter. “The question,” said Ge 
eral Mitchell, just before he went to Cha on, 
‘is not so much whether we should call upon t 
people, as whether they will believe we mean 
estly by them when we do call.” The least we 
can do is to pay fairly for fair work. 





' HE NEW GOSPEL OF PEACE. 

Tux authorship of the new “ Gospel of Peace,” 
one of the cleverest political squibs of the war, is a 
well-kept secret. It is a broad, popular, humorous 
burlesque upon the Copperhead faith and practice, 
as exemplified in the career of Phernandiwud and 
the followers of that Brummagem Prince of Peace. 
It is done so well that nobody can 3 
and is one of the very few satires W 
themselves to the universal public. A can, 
enjoy it as fully as a cultivated schi id it is 
consequently of the greatest service to the good 
cause. The authorship is attributed to many well- 
known literary gentlemen, as ‘‘ the Lorgnette” was 
at the time of its appearance; and the writer must 
take care that his laurels are not disputed to the 
end, The amusing controversy as to the author- 
ship of “‘ Nothing to Wear” is yet freshly remem- 
bered, and long after Mr. Putnam, the publisher, 
had with the gentleman whom he sup- 
posed to have written “‘ The Potiphar Papers,” he 
received a very urgent and persistent 
the literary executor of a gentleman in Buffalo, 
who declared that he had found the manuscript 
among the papers of his deceased friend, and in- 
sisted that the reputed author must be an im- 


postor. 
Public rumor points most persistently to a well- 
known and accomplished scholar, whose reputation 


has been made in quite other directions, as the au- 





claim from, 


thor of the new “ Gospel of Peace.” He may be 
congratulated upon a signal success, and the public 
upon a capital aud timely satire. 





WIGFALL. 

A CORRESPONDENT, “ Nux,” asks, ‘‘ What has 
become of Wigfall?” His last public performance 
to our knowledge was waving his white handker- 
chief to Major Anderson on the day of the rebel 
bombardment of Sumter, entering the fort, drink- 
ing a glass of liquid which, when he had entirely 
engulfed, the surgeon of the fort politely, but in 
pure jest, informed him was rank poison, then en- 
treating pi $0, have the stomach pump ap- 
.plied, to which the gurgeon generously assented. 
History leave of Wigfall at an unprecedent- 
ed moment in his career—when something was 
coming out of his mouth instead of going into it. 


The performance, and disappearance 
of upon the scene Of.public affairs in this 
country are all equally | In the Senate of 


the United States he was afierce:mountebank. In 
the rebel councils and army he has made no mark 
whatever. Like many ofthe other leaders of this 
ill-starred and bloody plot, such as Yancey, Pryor, 
Floyd, Wise, Spratt, Rhett, Keitt, and Orr, he has 
been practically obliterated by its development. 
The admirers of the statesman Wigfall, however, 
may console themselves by reflecting that he has 
made himself even more contemptible than infa- 
mous, 





COPPERHEAD LOGIC. 

“In this great crisis of the country’s history,” 
says a newspaper which is anxious that the policy 
of the war shall be abandoned, and the rebels be 
permitted to return unconditionally to their plot- 
ting in the Union, “‘ he is the best patriot, and best 


serves the republic, who is most free from the taint 


” Therefore, it argues, let us make 
Wood I 
are three-fold: first, his patriotism ; 

his service to the country ; and, third, his 
freedom from the taint of‘selfishness. Not to put- 
too fine a point upon it, if these are the reasons for 
electing him, how soon is he likely to be elected ? 
The truth is, if Jefferson Davis has taught us in 
these bloody years nothing more than to confide 
dete Wood, we deserve to have him for 
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ARMY AND NAVY ITEMS. 
-Ganzrat Joz Jounstos, on a recent visit to Mobile, 


‘| declared it to be ‘the most defensible sea-port position in 
the Mobile ts'to be de- 


States,” and that “ 
fended to 


the last.” 

From the Southwest we hear that the mountains 4 
Northern Alabama are filled with deserters from the ar- 
nies of Brage and Jounston. West Tennessee is entire- 

cleared of guerrillas. 


A number of rebel 

for duty in the National army. This 
is a cheap way for Uncle Sam to recruit his 

A messenger from General Grant has reached Wash- 
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commissary stores, besides capturing about railroad 
men and a number of other prisoners. y eg A nem 
was accomplished, Colonel PHiLLips was by Colonel 
Wrxsiow, with a detachment from Grant's 
forces, which had been sent out to divert the enemy's at- 
tention, and the whole force returned ineafety. This loss 


of stock will most seriously cripple the rebels in 
b+ © tt 1, 


dred prisoners, now at captured at the 
battle of Falling Waters, which Lex says was never fought ! 

Three privates from Rhode Island, who had just arrived 
= Goseny of he Deheme were shot while in the act of 


At Chattanooga contrabands report 
JounsTon arrived with two trains of 
superseding Geveral Braga, who has 
This statement is corroborated by 


iation, the 





ana was held at Indianapolis August 20. The proceed 
were marked by the utmost unanimity, and every 
bi tow the Government, irre- 


ent, but 


Detroit to Indianapolis. A was recei from 
Hon. va soy 8. Dickryson in these words: ‘Strive to 
rescue country from rebellion, and the Democratic 
name from disgrace,” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CHARLESTON, 

From Charleston our direct intelligence comes down to 
August 21. The formal attack on Fort Sumter was opened 
on the morning of the 17th by General Gilmore, the navy, 
co-operating mainly by a bombardment of Fort Wagner 
and Bat Gregg, bestowing little attention upon Sum- 
ter. of the naval action of the first day will 
be found in Admiral en ae On 
the evening of the 2ist the entire top of the fort was gone, 
every parapet gun dismounted, and the south side demol- 
ished almost to its base, nting nothing but a heap of 
ruins. By way of the papers we have tele- 
graphic advices four days later. 

The dispatch of the 22d says: ‘The fire of the enemy's 
land batteries has been kept upon Sumter, and more guns 
aredisabled. There was only one casualty today. There 
was also a heavy fire kept up on Battery Wagner, both 
from the fleet and the and also upon Battery Gregg. 
The casualties at Fort Wagner were one officer and four 

General Gilmore 


cuted. 
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The loss of a few hundred men will not intimidate 
pe ay gg matter from 
ly embolden . Their 


NAVAL DISASTERS, 
On the 22d a boat was picked up at sea, in latitude 87°, 
longitude 74°, containing a i seamap 4 
who stated that on 


ter 

bridge, Acting-Master er commander, sailed from New 
York on the 18th of August for Port Royal, with a crew 
numbering about 100..——The steamer Madison was load- 
ing with ammunition at Vicksburg, a negro who was carry- 
ing a percussion shell let it fall, when it exploded, setting 
fire to the ammunitien, and blowing the steamer to pieces. 
Of 160 men on board only four are known to have escaped. 


THE DRAFT IN NEW YORK. 


The draft, which was temporarily in conse- 
quence of the riots of July, was resun in spite of the 
ition of G , on the 19th of August, 





PP G Seymour 
and completed during the ensuing week. Ample 
tions had been made to put down any attempt at 
The militia regiments were under and 
Massachusetts volunteers 


riot. 


cept for the unusual presence of soldiers in 

and the camp-like aspect of the squares, no one would have 
supposed that unusual was on, The 
Comuzfon Council of the city passed an a pri- . 
ating $3,000,000 purpose of pa the $400 re- 
quired for exem ® conscript from serv The 
nance makes it the “duty of the Comptroller to pay, upon 
the order of said © ittee, to every citizen to every 
person who shall have declared his tion to become a 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


Apart from the Polish question—which is still 
jena the sub- 
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THE DESTRUCTION OF THE CITY OF LAWRENCE, KANSAS, AND THE MASSACRE OF ITS INHABITANTS BY THE REBEL GUERRILLAS, AUGUST 21, 1863.—[Sex Pace 566.) 
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MORRIS ISLAND SKETCHES.—[{Ser Pace 567.] 
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I.——-THE MORTAR SCHOONERS AND WOODEN GUN-BOATS BOMBARDING FORT WAGNER AND BATTERY GREGG. 








IIIl.—-EXAMINING PASSES ON THE BEACH, MORRIS ISLAND. 





IV.—TIE GRAND GUARD MARCHING TO, AND NEGRO FATIGUE-PARTY RETURNING FROM, THE TRENCHES IN FRONT OF WAGNER, 
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THE GRAVES OF GETTYSBURG. 

[NaTrIomaL CEMETERY AT Gerrrssurc.— Harrisburg, 
July 31. Arrangements have been made to purchase a 
part of the battie-field at Gettysburg for a cemetery, in 
which it is proposed to gather the remains of our dead. 
The gronnd embraces the point of the desperate attack 
made upon the left centre of ourarmy. Eight other States 
have already united with Pennsylvania in this project.) 

Let us lay them where they fell, 

When their work was done so well! 

Dumb and stricken—leaving others 

All the glorious news to tell. 


All the yellow harvest-field, 
Curséd with a crimson yield, 
"Neath the thrusting in of sickles, 
As the battle waxed or reeled! 


They, with faces to the foe, 

Lost to pain, and peace, and woe; 
Armored in the inspiration 

Of the old heroic glow: 


Rushing grandly unto death !— 
Eyes ablaze and "bated breath-- 
Second-sighted for the future— 
Here they piled the trampled heath! 


Here for Liberty they stood, 
Writ their records in their blood, 
On the forehead of the epoch, 
In a grand historic mood! 


Let us lay them side by side, 

In their awful martyr-pride: 

They will slumber well and sweetly, 
Spite of wailings far and wide. 


And their story shall be told 
When this Present, gray and old, 
Loses each distinctive feature 

In the Future's ample fold. 


Well, the work was fitly done! 

Well, the day was proudly won! 
But—this nook that bloomed with battle— 
There’s no rarer ‘neath the sun! 


Let us lay them where tbey fell, 
When their work was done so well! 
In the martyr's noble silence, 
Leaving us the tale to tell. 
Howarp GLYNDo™. 
Wasarneton, August 2, 1963. 





THE BLUE FLOWERS. 


‘*There’s a blue flower in my garden 
The bee loves more than all— 
The bee and I, we love it both, 
Though it is frail and small.” 


«Ou, jolly, jolly !” 

That was Aggie French’s way of expressing 
satisfaction, and her companion looked up, expect- 
ant of news, 

‘*My letter is from Georgina Ash,” she ex- 
plained. ‘ You must have heard of her—the hand- 
somest blonde you ever saw; eyes half blue, half 
amber; and-hair neither brown, nor yellow, nor red, 
but just exactly gold. The fun is, Thorne used to 
be in Jove with her before he knew little Alice 
Devon, and they said she jilted him—it was before 
he came to his fortune—for a richer suitor. Any 
tvay she isn’t married, and it will be curious to see 
how Thorne will take her presence, here in this 
house, where there are so few of us that we can’t 
help being intimate. Of course he can’t run away 
and leave Alice, and we shall see what we shall 
see when my Lady Magnificent comes. For my 
part, I never did believe first love a disease quite 
so easy to get over as mumps and measles. I’m 
told Thorne had it hard. I like stories in real life 
a great deal better than out of books—they’re twice 
as spicy. I promise myself rare fun in watching 
the romance.” 

Quiet Mary Everett sighed, a little sadly, but 
did not answer. She loved Alice Devon, though 
their friendship had been of weeks only, and the 
prospect of the coming ‘‘ fan” was far from exhil- 
arating. ; 

Just then Alice came in, so radiantly happy. 
Her brown hair tossed about her primrose cheeks, 
her soft, innocent brown eyes sparkling with pleas- 
ure, and a few rare wild flowers in her hand. 
Thorne was behind her, looking on as she exhibit- 
ed her treasures with a smile and an eye-glance 
which revealed more than he was aware of love 
and pride. 

“See,” cried the soft, clear tones, ‘‘you’ve been 
hunting in vain for these little beauties all sum- 
mer and we've found them. Do you smell the 
sea-breath in them? We got them among the 
rocks, where they look forever out toward the 
waves, and at high tide the water comes up among 
the roots. How blue they are, just like a bit of 
the summer sky! I’m going for them often, and 
since they are mine by right of discovery, I’ll call 
them treasure-trove, for [ don’t like those poly- 
syllable botany names.” 5 

She was a pretty picture, in her delicate morn- 
ing dress, with her young, innocent girl’s face, the 
round hat, with its bunch of wild roses and mead- 
ow grass swinging from her arm, and the blue 
flowers in her hand. 

She and Thorne were happy enough, both of 
them, to have moved any tender heart to let them 
dream on. But Aggie French’s heart was not ten- 
der. Not that she was so very cruel, only thought- 
jess, fond of fun, and a little careless what wounds 
her self-indulgence might inflict. She looked 
wickedly into Thorne’s eyes and said— 

“Thad a-letter from an old friend of yours this 
morning — Miss Georgina Ash. She is coming 
here to-day or to-morrow. She does not know she 
a meet you. What a pleasant surprise it will 





It was fortunate that Alice Devon was busy 
just then with Mary Everett, who was asking her 
some question about their morning ramble. She 
was spared from reading the signs which revealed 
so much to Aggie French—the sudden quiver of 
Thorne’s mustached lip, the bronzed face a few 
shades paler, the smile that tried to be careless 
and failed. Little Alice only heard the cool an- 
swer: 

‘‘ Ah, I haven't seen her for five years. She 
used to be a stylish, handsome girl. I wonder if 
she’s faded ?” 

She thought to herself that, for old friends, her 
lover seemed to take very slight interest in the 
prospective new-comer. 

When they came in together again from their 
afternoon walk, Thorne and Alice, some trunks 
were in the hall, with G. A. painted in black letters 
upon their covers. 

‘*The new guest, I suspect,” Alice said, lightly. 
Thorne was too self-conscious to reply. He bit his 
lip and was silent. 

When Aggie French heard him going by her door, 
after he had left Alice, she put her head out with 
a malicious whisper : 

‘*She’s come—been with me a couple of hours. 
Now she’s in her own room, dressing for tea.” 

It was just at sunset when all tiie party before- 
mentioned and a half dozen more were gathered in 
the low, old-fashioned parlor ready-to go in to sup- 
per. Mary Everett, who had never before met 
Miss Ash, looked at her critically as she stood be- 
side little Alice Devon; the two having just been 
introduced to each other by Thorne, who, whatever 
he might have betrayed when taken by surprise, 
was perfectly self- now. 

There was no disputing that the new-comer was 
the handsomest woman at ‘‘ The Shoals.”” It was 
a grand, regal style which swayed a power of its 
own. The tall, full figure; the matchless com- 
plexion, with its coloring clear and bright as dawn ; 
the great, magnetic eyes; the tawny gold hair, 
filling the silken net full; the mouth so ripe and 
tempting—all these, with the self-understanding, 
the aplomb of twenty-five years. In that stately 
presence little Alice Devon, with her seventeen 
years and her primrose face, looked unformed and 
childish. But there was something about her most 
sweet and tender and touching, which made Mary 
Everett think of a rose-bud with the morning- 
dew still on; and glancing back to the other she 
hummed, half under her breath, a snatch of an old 
nursery song : 

“*The sunflower with her brilliant crown 

Looked lovely and tempting to the bee; 
Yet not one drop of honey he found 
In her wonder cup of gold and brown— 

She was false at heart, though fair to see.” 


Aggie French had not arrived at the entire truth 
about the separation between Miss Ash and Howard 
Thorne. She had not jilted him. They had given 
each other up miutually. It was the fortieth lover's 
quarrel, perhaps; for Miss Ash was of a tempestu- 
ous temperament, and Thorne not over-patient. 
It was the one too many, at any rate ; for they had 
never made it up, and five years had passed with- 
out their seeing each other. In the mean time 
some of Thorne’s relations had died and left him a 
fortune, making him better worth winning. Miss 
Aggie was mistaken, too, in thinking that her friend 
came to “ The Shoals” without knowing that her 
old lover was there. No allusion to the knowledge 
had escaped her in her letter ; but the certainty of 
meeting him had been her sole motive. To do her 
justice, she did not know of his engagement. She 
learned that for the first time in her two hours with 
Miss French before tea. It dismayed her not a lit- 
tle. It was an obstacle she had not foreseen, and 
she did not feel entire faith now in the success 
which had seemed so certain before. 

When they were introduced she had looked at 
Alice anxiously, She was not blind to the youth 
and freshness against which she must contend. 
She acknowledged to herself that the girlish face, 
with the bunch of blue flowers (the treasure-trove) 
in the soft hair, had a sweet charm of its own. 
She almost despaired—not quite. 

For some days she held herself rather aloof from 
Howard Thorne and his little betrothed. When 
any thing brought her in contact with them she 
was playful sometimes, sometimes a little reserved 
and sad, though kind always. ‘There was so much 
variety in her moods that Thorne grew interested 
before he knew it in watchingthem. He began to 
realize, now he observed her more closely, how 
royally beautiful she was. She had been far less 
so in the old days when he had thought the whole 
universe bounded by her smile. Her manner had 
changed too. She had been imperious then—she 
was so still at times; but oftener there was a ten- 
der, half-pathetic softness in words and ways which 
made him think she had grown sadder with the 
sad years. Had her life missed him? There was 
a subtle flattery in the thought against which his 
vanity was not proof. 

He was not untrue toward his little love in all 
these speculations,\at least not consciously; but 

they were dangerous,’ Very dangerous when, one 
day, he suffered himself, sitting idly and alone 
on the piazza, to wo what would have been 
the result of his again with Miss Ash if he 
had never seen Alice. 

Just then she came up'the walk in her loveliest 
mood. Tenderness in a person to whom Nature 
has given the seal of sovereignty moves us far more 
thanvin those gentler persons to whom it seems 
indigenous. She-looked gad, this Lady Magnifi- 
cent, as Aggie French ha@4ubbed her. She was 
simply dressed, in).a robe ef fleecy white, with a 
few flowers’ stuck for, solesornament in belt and 
bosom. Her eyes were dowteast... There was a 
stain as of tears on her cheek. Some impulse he 
should have resisted drew Thorne to her side. Are 
there moments in all lives when our good angel 
forsakes us? Half unconsciously he said to her, 

“Miss Ashe—Georgina, we were friends once 
—I do not like to see you sad.” 

The great amber eyes turned on him a look of 





mute reproach. After a moment she said, with a 
trifle of the old petulance, 

‘J do not like to have my moods noticed. It is 
not generous of you, with all you want in life, to 
look out from the safe shelter of your happiness 
and watch how I bear loneliness and heartache.” 

‘* All I want in life!” 

He repeated the words after her dreamily, as if 
he were questioning himself whether indeed he had 
what he most wanted in life. The past seemed to 
throb again in his heart—tingle in his pulses. 
Were the days dead in which he had been this wo- 
man’s lover? They had turned, mechanically as 
it were, and were passing down the shaded path 
which she had walked up alone. For a while nei- 
ther spoke. What subtle magnetism was in her 
presence that made it thrill him so just to walk by 
her side? He stole a look at her at length. She 
was pale to the lips, and slow tears were stealing 
from under drooping lids. A sudden mad impulse 
swayed him—a wild longing to read her heart. 
He put out his hand and touched hers. He spoke 
with a tone that would be obeyed. 

“What is it? Iwill know. Is it any thought 
of the past, of me, which moves vou?” 

. She turned her eyes full of reproach upon him. 

“What right have you, Alice Devon’s lover, to 
the past or me? Be content with your own joy. 
It should be piquant enough without the zest of 
enhancing it by contrast with my misery.” 

The mention of Alice Devon struck a pang, 
sword-keen, to his heart. He was not a bad man ; 
nay, he was perhaps better than most men. He 
respected his plighted word—he loved Alice. Still 
he had not strength enough to escape from the 
baleful spell which was closing round him. 

‘* Your misery!” he cried. ‘‘Do you, whom all 
the world envies, know what misery means? Tell 
me. I will know.” 

Again that long, reproachful look from out those 
amber eyes. 

‘* Howard, for shame! You must not, you shall 
not torture me, now when all ties between us are 
over. Do you think I would have parted with you 
in anger that last time if I had not thought your 
love was strong enough to bring you back? We 
were both wrong—we ought to have forgiven each 
other. But why talk of it? You are better off; 
and I—perhaps I am not punished too severely for 
the share of blame that was mine.” 

Thoughts swam through his brain deliriously. 
She, his youth’s love, loved him—was suffering 
for him—had loved him all the while. He look- 
ed at her, more beautiful than ever in her sorrow, 
her tenderness.. After all, was not the old love the 
true love ? 

“If I were free—” he began. 

‘“* Of what use would be freedom ?” she interrupt- 
ed him, passionately. ‘‘ You were free five years.” 

‘*But I did not see you. Oh, Georgie! this is 
cruel, You should have come before, or not at all.” 

Just then steps crushed the sand near them. 
Around a sudden turn in the winding path came 
Mary Everett, with Alice, his Alice, clinging to 
her arm. 

“ We heard a few words—we could not help it,” 
Miss Everett said, with eyes of stern rebuke, lead- 
ing her friend by. 

Howard Thorne cursed his fate as he saw his 
little love’s pale face, with the heart-break settling 
over it, almost like the shadow of death. He knew 
now where his heart was—saw what brief madness 
had possessed him. He would have given half the 
universe to be able to go to Alice’s side and tell her 
the truth. But he dared not approach her. For 
the first time in his life he felt like a coward. He 
stood and watched her, silently, as she moved 
away—his darling, whom he had been mad enough 
to lose. Then he turned, with a look in his eyes 
that made Georgina Ash tremble. 

“Tam free now; and, as you said, of what use 
is freedom ?” 

Neither spoke again until his cool good-by, when 
he had gone up the path with her to the house- 
door. 

Then he rushed back into the thick shrubbery, 
among the rocks, across to the sea. He was al- 
most wild enough to bury all, wrong, sorrow, 
shame, in those treacherous waters. He knew his 
fate was sealed, There would be no hope for him. 
Alice was not unforgiving; but she was true, and 
claimed truth—a woman, and would accept no di- 
vided heart. Explain as he would he knew she 
would never believe him or understand him. She 
never could know how it all came; and if he offer- 
ed explanations she would believe that only hon- 
or, only sorrow for her, held him; and those mad 
moments could never be atoned for. 

Just then he turned. He was standing in the 
very nook where they had gathered the blue flow- 
ers. Some others, their sisters, were nodding in 
the cleft. He gathered a bunch and laid them 
carefully in a pocket-book, which he carried in his 
breast. 

‘They shall go with me into other scenes,” he 
said, his sad eyes kindling again with the gleam of 
anew resolve. ‘I have held back from giving my 
life to my country because Alice’s love made the 
offering toocostly. NowlI will go. It will be bet- 
ter for her if I die.” 

He found a note on his table when he went 
home, and in it these words only : 

“Be merciful enough not to write to me, or ask to see 
me. It would be of no use. What I heard, what I saw, 
can never be explained outof memory. I forgive you. I 
do not think you meant to be false. When you told me 
you loved me I believe you thought so. I shall go away 
to-night, and leave you to the love you have found again.” 

He obeyed her—made no useless attempts at @x- | 
planation; and watched from his window to see 
her go away with a calmness more terrible*‘and 
despairing than any passion of agony. - 

Later in the evening came another note; from: 
Miss Ash this time. It,was worded, oh! so skill- 


fully ; begging his pardon 3 telling him how inno- 
cent she was of wrong design; blameless of every 
thing but the love and sorrow she could not help, 
and the letting him speak to her at all. 

Howard Thorne smiled grimly as he twisted her 





soft words and lighted his cigar with them. All 
her blandishments were fowerless now. Nod de- 
vice of hers could move him, steeled to vindictive- 
ness by the look of white pain he had seen on Alice 
Devon’s face. He made no response. The next 
morning he too went away. 

Somehow even Aggie French’s heart was touch- 
ed by his hopeless, dreary smile as he bade her 
good-by. Certainly the Lady Magnificent’s visit 
had not been productive of the expected “ fun.” 
Miss Everett had gone away the night before with 
Alice ; and ‘‘The Shoals” bade fair to be presently 
deserted. 


All that was last year—the summer of ’62. It 
was September when Howard Thorne found him- 
self a soldier, with the commission, urged upon him 
half against his will, of First Lieutenant. He was 
with the Army of the Potomac, and before the sum- 
mer came again he had seen hard fighting, and 
held a Colonel's rank by virtue of his cool courage. 
Courage, didIsay? Recklessness, perhaps, would 
have told the truth more nearly. He wanted to 
die, and so took every possible opportunity to throw 
away the life of which he was weary. For that 
reason, perhaps, shot and shell passed him by. 
Ever in the front, and no ball hit him, They be- 
gan to say that he bore a charmed life when they 
saw him with no scar on his bronzed handsome face. 

At last came Gettysburg and the bullet which 
sought his heart! - It was turned aside a little by 
a book he wore—the book which held the blue 
treasure-trove—so that, ghastly and terrible as 
was his wound, it was not instantly mortal. There 
was small hope for him, however; and one who 
loved him as a brother asked, when there was leis- 
ure after the fight, if there was any one for whom 
he would wish to send. All his pale-face bright- 
ened gloriously. This was the hour for which he 
had longed and waited. He dictated only these 
words: 

‘‘Come to me before I die. You will believe what I 
have to say when you know it is my last words.” 

This, with the address of Alice Devon on the 
cover. 

Then he waited. 

Five days were the least possible time in which, 
allowing for no delays, she could get the letter and 
come to him. He thought his strong will would 
keep him alive so long. 

On the evening of the fifth day he lay with his 
face toward the wall. Wrapped in thought, and 
tortured with searching pain, he heard no footfall, 
heard nothing, until a low, remembered voice said, 

‘**T am here.” 

Then he turned his face and saw Alice Devon 
at his pillow. 

He waited for no greeting, no inquiries, but 
spoke the uppermost thought first: 

* Alice, I did love you—only you. That scene 
which you could not understand was a momentary 
madness, She touched me with her misery—hints 
of the long, hopeless love she had cherished for me 
all those years. I was moved on the surface only. 
I tell you, as a dying man, that my heart never 
wavered. It was yours then, as it is now—as it 
will be when I go back whence I came, to dark- 
ness and mystery.” 

“*T believe you,” said the low, sweet tones. ‘‘I 
began to believedt when I heard of her marriage, 
six months after. I knew she had been disap- 
pointed, and I had been wrong and hasty.” 

‘*No, not wrong; you had reason enough. You 
shall not blame yourself. I never blamed yon. 
But are you free? Is this my Alice at my side?” 

“Your Alice; yours, and none other's,” 

“Then I shall die content.” 

Through all the hours of that night she sat be- 
side him, holding his hand in hers, charming away 
his pain by her voice and her touch. When the 
dawn crept softly up the slopes, and kindled the 
eastern sky to flame, he was sleeping a calm, rest- 
ful sleep, for the first time in all those days since 
he was wounded; and the surgeon coming in, and 
standing watchfully beside him for a while, said, 
as he turned away, 

“*T dare not give you much hope; but I begin 
to think it just possible that he may live.” 

A little later he awoke, and still Alice’s hand 
was in his. He turned to look at her dear face, 
and saw a new light in the tender brown eyes. 
She bent over him and kissed him, in the morning 
twilight through which the sun had not yet broken, 
and with her kiss she whispered, 

‘*The surgeon has been here, and he says it is 
possible vou may live. Will you try, for me?” 

** Ay, that I will,” answered his deep tones, fer- 
vently. ‘“‘ Life, that I was so ready to throw away, 
is dear enough now. It must be that I shall get 
well now I have Alice to live for. Pray for it, my 
darling! God will hear such lips as yours.” 


Last week an invalid came back, His face was 
thin and pale, but his eyes were bright; and on 
that worn face was a look of hard-won'peace. By 
easy stages he journeyed—he and the one friend 
with him—to the sea-coast, and took his old room 
at “The Shoals” once more. He found there old 
friends and new ones, all ready ‘to give Colonel 
Ash glad welcome. It was Alice’s care which had ~ 
won him back from death. He was all hers now, 
and between them could never again come any 
shadow. 

To-morrow at ‘“‘ The Shoals” will be a wedding, 
and the bride will wear a wreath of little blue 
flowers. 





THE MASSACRE AT LAWRENCE, 
KANSAS. 


TuE city of Lawrence was, on the evening of 
August 20, 1863, one of the most thriving towns 
‘Detween the Missouri River and the Rocky Mount- 
ains. At daybreak on the next day it was a heap 
of ruins. A gang of guerrillas, 800 strong, under 
Quantrell, crossed the Missouri River on the even- 
ing of the 20th, and pushed forward to Lawrence, 
where they arrived just before daybreak. Guards 
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stroyed by the rebels in February, 1862, The lower 
part of the Light-house was of brick: this was 
blown up, and the débris of the structure lay scat- 
tered around, as shown by our artist. No. 3 rep- 
resents the Examining of Passes on the beach at 
Morris Island, our iron-clad fleet being visible in 
the distance. No. 4 represents the Grand Guard 
marching to, and the Negro Fatigue-Party return- 
ing at dark from, the trenches in front of Fort 
Wagner. The Grand Guard are in full uniform 
without knapsacks, The Fatigue-Party, in shirt 
sleeves, with trowsers rolled up, have their blankets 
slung over the right shoulder, and carry their can- 
teens and haversacks. The officer is white. 


were posted around the town so as to prevent all 
escape, and the work of pillage and murder at once 
commenced, The attack was wholly unexpected, 
and there was not the least show of resistance. 
The citizens were massacred by the light of their 
burning homes, and their bodies flung into wells 
and cisterns. In one case twelve men were driv- 
en into a building, where they were shot down, 
and the house burned over their bodies. The 
number of victims is stated at 180, including the 
Mayor and the principal citizens. Only one ho- 
tel was left standing, and this was spared because 
the guerrilla chief had been formerly entertained 
there free of expense. Two of the banks were 
plundered, and the third eseaped because the ma- 
rauders could not force the safe in time. The to- 
tal loss of property is put down at two millions of 
dollars. No other such instance of wanton brutal- 
ity has occurred during the American war. The 
names of Nena Sahib in India, Cut-Nose in Min- 
nesota, and Quantrell in Kansas will go down in 
history together. 





MOSEBY’S GUERRILLAS. 


InsTEAD of ‘‘ Stonewall Jackson” with his dash- 
ing achievements, the rebel cavalry in Virginia 
have now nothing better to show than the perform- 
ances of Moseby and his guerrillas, “citizens by 
day and soldiers by night.” Aided by a perfect 
knowledge of the country and by information fur- 
nished by their sympathizers, they have succeeded 
in capturing quite a number of sutlers’ trains, and 
escaping with a portion of their booty. These 
guerrilla enterprises, while they exert no influence 
upon the issue of the war, are annoying, and must 
be prevented. They are only possible through the 
connivance of the inhabitants of the region where 
they take place, and these should be held account- 





MORRIS ISLAND SKETCHES. 


Our special correspondent before Charleston 
sens us a series of sketches from Morris Island 
which we reproduce on page 565. No 1 shows the 
Mortar Schooners and Wooden Gun-boats bombard- 
ing Fort Wagner and Battery Gregg. No. 2 is a 
view of the Light-house at Light-house Inlet, de- 





was opened on the gorge, angle, and southeast front of the 
work. The Patapsco fired very well, and is believed to 
have struck the southeast front nine consecutive times, 
To all this Sumter scarcely replied. Wagner was silenced, 
and Battery Gregg alone maiotained a deliberate fire at 
the Passaic and Patapeco. It was now noon; the men 
had been hard at work from daybreak, and needed rest; 
so I withdrew the vessels to give them dinner. 


During the afternoon our shore batteries continued the 
fire at Sumter, with little or no reply from the enemy, 
and I contented myself with sending up the Passaic and 
Patapsco to prevent Wagner from vepairing damages. 
The fort replied briskly, but in a short time left off firing. 
Iam not able to state with exactness the result of the 
day's work, but I am well satisfied with what a distinct ° 
view of Sumter allowed me. Our entire power is not yet 
developed, as it will be daily, while the enemy is dam- 
aged without being able to repair. 

The officers and men of the vessels have done their duty 
well, and will continue to do eo, All went well with us, 
save one sad exception, Captain Rodgers. my Chief-of- 
Staff, was killed, as well as Pay-master Woodbury, who 
was standing near him. 

It is Sut natural that I should feel deeply the loss thus 
sustained, for the close and confidential relations which 
the duties of fleet captain necessarily occasioned impressed 
me deeply ‘ith the worth of Captain Rodgers. Brave, 
intellig. nt, a 1d highly c»pable, devoted to his duty and 
to the flag under which be passed his life, the country can 
not afford to lose such men. Of a kind and generous nae 
ture, he was always prompt to give relief when he could. 

I have directed that all revpect be paid to his remains, 
and the country will not, I am sure, omit to honor the 
memory of one who has not spared his life in her hour of 
trial. 


Any further details of the siege of Charleston 
that come to hand will be found in the column of 
general news on page 563, 


able for all the damage done by their friends, If 
this rule is strictly enforced, the aiders and abettors 
of these marauding gangs will find that they are 
carrying on a losing business, ° 





BOMBARDMENT OF CHARLES- 
TON FORTS. 

Tue formal attack upon Fort Sumter was com- 
menced on the 17th of August. The results of the 
first day’s work is given in the following extracts 
from the official report of Admiral Dahlgren, dated 
on the 18th: 

Yesterday was begyn another series of operations against 
the enemy's works. Early in the morning General ‘iil- 
more opened all his batteries upon Fort Sumter, firing 
over Fort Wagner and the intervening space. About the 
same time I moved up the entire available naval force, 
leading with my flag in the ae ey ee by the 
Kaatebill, Nahant, and Montauk, the Passaic and /a- 
tapsco in rese.ve for Sumter—the Jronsides in position 
opposite to Wagner, and the gun-boats at long range. 

As the tide rose the Weehawken was closed to about 450 
yards off W: r; the other three Monitors followed, and 
the Jronsides was taken as near as her great draft of water 
permitted. After a steady and well-directed fire Wagner 
was silenced about 9.13 a.m., and that of our own vessels 
was kened in q Meanwhile the fire of our 
shore batteries was working effectually upon the gorge of 
Sumter, which appeared to have been strengthened in 
every possible manner. 

At this time the flag was shifted to the Passaic, which, 
with the Patapsco, both having rifle-guns, steamed up the 
channel until within 2000 yards of Fort Sumter, when fire 
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MAP OF THAT PART OF TENNESSEE THROUGH 























WHICH GENERAL ROSECRANS ADVANCED FROM MURFREESBORO TO TULLAHOMA AND CHATTANOOGA. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 


Tur spirit of dissension in Musgrove Cottage 
penetrated to the very kitchen. Old Betty sided 
with Alfred, and combated in her place the creed 
of the parlor. ‘Why, according to miss, the 
young sparrows are bound never to fly out of the 
nest, or else have the Fible flung at em. She 
do go on about God’s will: seems to me 'tis His 
will the world should be peopled by body and 
beast—which they are both his creatures—and, 
by the same token, if they don’t marry they does 
wus. Certainly while a young man bides at 
home, it behooves him to be dutitul; but that 
ain’t to say he is to bide at home forever. Mas- 
ter Alfred’s time is come to leave we, and be 
master in a house of his own, as his father done 
before him, which he forgets that now. He is 
grown to man’s estate, and his mother’s money, 
and no more bound to our master than I be.” 
She said, too, that “parting olights more quar- 
rels than i breeds:” and she constantly invited 
Peggy to speak up and gainsay her. But Peggy 
was a young woman with white eyelashes, and 
given to looking down, and not to speaking up ; 
she was always watching Mr. Hardie in compa- 
ny, like a cat cream; and hovering about him 
wher alone. Betty went so far as to accuse her 
of colloguing with him against Alfred, and of 
‘setting her cap at master,” which accusation 
elicited no direct reply, but stinging innuendoes 
hours after. 

Now, if one looks into the thing, the elements 
of discord had attacked Albion Villa quite as 
powerfully as Musgrove Cottage ; but had hither- 
to failed signally: the mutual affection of the 
Dodds was so complete, and no unprincipled per- 
son among them to split the good. 

And now that the wedding drew near there 
was but one joyful heart within the walls; but 
the others were too kind and unselfish to throw 
cold water. -Mrs. Dodd’s own wedding had end- 
ed in a piteous separation, and now to part with 
her darling child, and launch her on the uncer- 
tain waves of matrimony! She heaved many a 
sigh when alone: but, as there were no bounds 
to her maternal love, so there were no exceptions 
to her politeness: over her aching heart she 
forced on a wedding face, subdued, but hopeful, 
for her daughter, as she would for any other 
young lady about to be married beneath her 
roof. . It was a heroic effort; and partially suc- 
cessful ; not wholly, because Julia loved her mo- 
ther in earnest, and all true love is vigilance. 

It wanted but six days, hen one morning after 
breakfast, the bereaved wife, and mother about 
to be deserted, addressed her son and Viceroy 
thus: “ Edward, we must borrow fifty pounds.” 

‘* Fifty pounds? what for? who wants that ?” 

‘*Why, J want it,” said Mrs. Dodd, stoutly. 

**Oh, if you want it !—what to do, please ?” 

“ Why, to buy her wedding-clothes, dear.” 

*T thought what her ‘I’ would come to,” said 
Julia, reproachfully. 

Edward shook his head and said, ‘‘ He who 
goes a borrowing goes a sorrowing.” 

“But she is not a he:” objected Mrs. Dodd 
with the subtlety of a schoolman: ‘‘and who 
ever heard of a young lady being married with- 
out some things to be married tn?” 

“Well, I've heard nudity is not the cheese, 
on public occasions: but why not go dressed like 
a lady as she always does, only wear white 
gloves; and be married without any bother and 
nonsense.” 

“ You talk like a boy,” said Mrs. Dodd. ‘I 
could not bear it. My r child!” and she 
cast a look of tenderest pity on the proposed vic- 
tim. ‘Well, suppose we make the poor child 
the judge,” suggested Edward. Me then put it 
to Julia whether, under the circumstances, she 
would wish them to run in debt, buying her 
finery to wear for a day. “It was not fair to 
ask her,” said Mrs. Dodd, with a sigh. 

Julia blushed and hesitated, and said she 
would be candid; and then stopped. 

‘“‘Ugh!” ejaculated Edward. ‘This is a bad 
beginning. Girls.candor! now for a master- 
piece of Duplicity.” 

Julia inquired how he dared; and Mrs. Dodd 
said warmly that Julia was not like other people, 
she could be candid; had actually done it, more 
than once, within her recollection. The young 
lady justified the exception as follows: “If I 
was going to be married to myself, or to some 
gentleman I did not care for, I would not spend 
ashilling. But I am going to marry him; and 
so—oh, Edward, think of them saying ‘what 
has he married? a dowdy: why she hadn’t new 
things on to go to charch with him: no bonnet, 
no wreath, no new white dress!" To mortify 
him the very first day of our—” The sentence 
remained unfinished, but two lovely eyes filled 
to the very brim without running over, and com- 
pleted the sense, and did the Viceroy’s business 
thoughabrother. Why you dear little goose,” 
said he: ‘‘of course I don’t mean that. Ihave 
as good as got the things we must buy; and 
those are a new bonnet—” 

“ani” 

** A wreath of orange blossoms—” 

**Oh you good boy !” 

‘*Four pair of gloves: two white—one is safe 
to break —two dark; very dark: invisible green, 
or visible black ; last the honey-moon, All the 
rest you must find in the house.” 

“* What, fit her out with a parcel of old things? 
Can you be so cruel, so unreasonable, dear Ed- 
ward?” 








‘Old things! Vay, where is all your gor- 
geous attire from Oriental climes? I see the 
splendiferous articles arrive, and then they van- 
ish forever.” 

‘* Now, shawls and Indian muslins! pray what 
use are they to a bride?” 

‘* Why what looks nicer than a white muslin 
dress ?” 

‘* Married in muslin? The very idea makes 
me shiver.” 

“Well, clap her on another petticoat.” 

“How can you be'so childish? Muslin is not 
the thing.” 

‘*No more is running in debt.” 

He then suggested that a white shawl or two 
should be cut into a bridal dress. At which 
both iadies’ fair throats opened on him with 
ridicule: cut fifty-guinea shawls into ten-pound 
dresses; that was male economy; was it? To- 
tal; a weddiag was a wedding: new things al- 
ways had had to be bought for a wedding, and 
always would, in secula seculorum. 

‘*New things? Yes,” said the pertinacious 
wretch. ‘But they need not be new-bought 
things. You ladies go and confound the world's 
eyes with your own in the drollest way: if gor- 
geous attire has lain long in your drawers, you 
fancy the world will detect on its glossy surface 
how long you had it, and gloated over it, and 
made it stale to your eye, before you could bring 
your mind to wear it. That is your delusion, 
that, and the itch for going out shopping, oh, 
I’m down on you. Mamma dear, you open that 
gigantic wardrobe of yours; and I'll oil my hair, 
whitewash my mug (a little moan from Mrs. D.), 
and do the counterjumping business to the life ; 
hand the things down to you, unroll ’em, grin, 
charge you 100 per cent. over value, note them 
down in a penny memorandum book, sing out 
‘caesh! caesh!’ etc., etc.: and so we shall get 
all Julia wants, and go through the ritual of 
shopping without the substantial disgrace of run- 
ning in debt.” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled admiringly, as ladies gen- 
erally do at the sauciness of a young male; but 
proposed an amendment. She would open her 
wardrobe, and look out all the contents for Ed- 
ward's inspection ; and, if the mere sight of them 
did not convince him they were inappropriate to 
a bride, why then she would coincide with his 
views, and resign her own. 

“Allright!” saidhe. “That will take a jolly 
time, I know; so I'll go to my governor first for 
the bonnet and wreath.” 

Mrs. Dodd drew in at this last slang word ; 
she had heard young gentlemen apply it to their 
fathers. 

Edward, she felt sure, would not so sully that 
sacred relation: still the word was obnoxious 
for its past offenses; and she froze at it: ‘‘I 
have not the honor to know who the personage 
is you so describe,” said she, formally. Edward 
replied very carelessly that it was an upholsterer 
at the North end of the town.” 

‘* Ah, a tradesman you patronize.” 

“Humph? Well, yes, that is the word, mam- 
ma: haw! haw! I have been making the bloke 
a Tot of oak candlesticks, and human heads, 
with sparkling eyes, for walking-sticks, ete. And 
now I'll go and draw my — protégé’s — blunt.” 
The lady’s hands were uplifted toward pitying 
Heaven with one impulse: the young workman 
grinned: ‘‘Soyons de notre siécle,” said he, and 
departed whistling, in the tenor clef. He had 
the mellowest whistle in England. 

After a few minutes well spent in deploring 
the fall of her Oxonian, an.. gently denouncing 
his motto, and his centur’ “* ways, and, above 
all, its words, Mrs. Dodd .ccx« Julia to her bed- 
room, and unlocked drawers, and doors, in her 
wardrobe ; and straightway Sarah, who was hur- 
riedly flogging the chairs with a duster, relaxed, 
and began to work on a cheval-glass as slowly 
as if she was drawing Nelson’s lions at a thou- 
sand pounds the tail. Mrs.,Dodd opened a 
drawer and took out three pieces of worked 
Indian muslin, a little discolored by hoarding : 
“There, that must be bleached and make you 
some wrappers for the honey-moon, if the weath- 
er is at all fine; and petticoats to match ;” next 
an envelope consisting of two foolscap sheets 
tacked. This, carefully undone upon the bed, 
revealed a Brussels lace flounce and a veil: ‘It 
was my own,” said Mrs. Dodd, softly. ‘‘I saved 
it for you. See here is your name written on 
it seventeen years ago. I thought—‘ This dear 
little toddler will have wings some day, and then 
she will leave me.’ But now I am almost afraid 
to let you wear it; it might bring you misfor- 
tune: suppose after years of wedded love you 
should be bereaved of—” Mrs. Dodd choked, 
and Julia’s arms were round her neck in a mo- 
ment. 

‘*T'll risk it,” cried she, impetuously. ‘If it 
but makes me as beloved as you are; I'll wear 
it come weal, come woe! And then I shall feel 
it over me at the altar like my guardian angel's 
wings, my own sweet, darling mamma. Oh 
— an idiot, what a wretch I am, to leave you 
at all!” 

This unfortunate, unexpected burst interrupt- 
ed business sadly, Mrs. Dodd sank down di- 
rectly on the bed and wept; Julia cried over 
her, and Sarah plumped herself down in a chair 
and blubbered. But wedding flowers are gen- 
erally well watered in the private apartments. 

Patient Mrs. Dodd soon recovered herself: 
‘This is childlike of me. When I think that 
there are mothers who see their children go from 
the house corpses, not brides, I ought to be 
ashamed of myself. Come! & Vceuvre. Ah, 
here is something.” And she produced a white 
China crape shawl. ‘Oh, how sweet,” said Ju- 
lia, ‘* why have you never worn it?” — 

**Dear me, child, what use would things be 
to those I love, if I went and wore them?” 

oo — — she laid her hand on was a 
roll of white in, and drew an i 
from Mrs. Dodd. ’ exclamation 





erself: ‘If I had not forgotten 1 


this, and it is the very thing! Your dear papa 
bought me this in London, and I remonstrated 
with him well for buying me such a delicate 
thing, only once wear. I kissed it and put it 
away, and forgot it. They say if you keep a 
thing seven years. It is just seven years since 
he gave it me; really the dear boy is « witch: 
this is your wedding-dress, my precious pre- 
cious.” She unrolled a few yards on the bed to 
show it; and asked the gloating Sarah, with a 
great appearance of consideration, whether they 
were not detaining her from her occupations ? 

‘Oh no, mum. This glass have got so dull ; 
I’m just polishing of it a bit. I sha’n't be a 
minute now, mum.” 

From silver tissue paper Mrs. Dodd evolved a 
dress (unmade) of white crape embroidered in 
true-lovers-knots of violet silk, and ears of wheat 
in gold. Then there was a scream at the glass, 
and Sarah seen in,it with ten claws in the air 
very wide apart: she had slyly turned the mirror 
and was devouring the reflection of the finery, 
and this last Indian fabric. overpowered her. 
Her exclamation was instantly followed by much 
polishing; but Mrs. Dodd replied to it after the 
manner of her sex: ‘* Well it is lovely,” said 
she to Julia: ‘‘ but where is the one with beetle 
wings? Qh here.” 

‘*Real beetle’s wings, mamma?” inquired 
Julia. 

“Yes, love.” 

“So they are, and how wicked! and what a 
lovely green! I will never wear them: they 
are prismatic: now, if ever I am to be a Chris- 
tian I had better begin: every thing has a be- 
ginning. Oh vanity of women, you stick at 
nothing! A thousand innocent lives stolen to 
make one dress.” And she put one hand before 
her eyes and with the other ordered the dress 
back into the wardrobe with a genuine agitation. 

‘*My dear, what expressions! And you need 
not wear it; indeed neither of them is fit for that 
purpose. But you must have a pretty thing or 
two about you. I have hoarded these a good 
many years; now it is your turn to have them 
by you. And let me see: you want a traveling 
cloak, but the dear boy will not let us; so choose 
a warm shawl.” * 

A rich but modest one was soon found, and 
Julia tried it on, arching her supple neck, and 
looking down over her shoulder to see the effect 
behind, in which attitude oh for an immortal 


brush to paint her, or any thing half as bright,” 


supple, graceful, and every inch a woman! At 
this moment Mrs. Dod threw a lovely blue 
Indian shawl on the bed, galvanizing Sarah so 
that up went her hands again, and the door 
opened softly, and a handsome head in a paper 
cap peeped on the scene inquiring with mocked 
timidity, ‘‘May ‘The British Workman’ come 
in?” He was invited warmly, Julia whipped 
his cap off, and tore it in two, reddening, and 
Mrs. Dodd, intending to compliment his fore- 
sight, showed him the bed laden with the treas- 
ures they had disinterred from vanity’s mahog- 
any tomb. 

“Well, mother,” said he, “‘ you were right, 
and I was wrong: they are inappropriate enough, 
the whole lot.” 

The ladies looked at one another, and Sarah 
permitted herself a species of snort. 

‘Do we want Sarah?” he asked, quietly. 
She retired bridling. 

‘<Tnappropriate ?” exclaimed Mrs. Dodd. 
“There is nothing here unfit for a bride’s 
trousseau.” 

**Good Heavens! 
like a Princess ?” 

‘*We must. We are too poor to dress her 
like a lady.” 

‘*Cinderella; at your service,” observed Julia 
complacently, and pirouetted before him in her 
new shawl. 

Ideas, rejected peremptorily at the time, often 
rankle, and bear fruit by-and-by. Mrs. Dodd 
took up the blue shawl, and said she would make 
Julia a peignoir of it; and the border being 
narrowish, would do for the bottom. ‘That 
was a good notion of yours, darling,” said she, 
bestowing a sweet smile on Edward. He grunt- 
ed. Then she took out a bundle of lace: ‘* Oh, 
for pity’s sake, no more,” cried the “ British 
Workman.” 

** Now, dearest, you have interfered once in 
feminine affairs, and we submitted. But, if you 
say another word, I will trim her poplin with 
Honiton two feet deep.” 

** Quarter! quarter!” cried Edward. “I’m 
dumb; grant me but this; have nothing made 
up for her out of the house: you know there is 
no dress-maker in Barkington can cut like you: 
and then that will put some limit to our incon- 
sistency.” Mrs. Dodd agreed; but she must 
have a woman in to sew. 

Edward grunted at this, and said: *‘I wish 
I could turn you these gowns with my lathe; 
what a deal of time and bother it would save. 
However, if you want any stuffing, come to me; 
I'll lend you lots of shavings; make the silk 
rustle. Oh here is my governor's contribution.” 
And he produced £7 10s. 

‘““Now, look there,” said Julia, sorrowfully, 
‘it is money, and I thought you were going to 
bring me the very bonnet yourself. Then I 
should have valued it.” 

“Oh yes,” replied the young gentleman iron- 
ically, ‘‘can I choose a bonnet to satisfy such 
swells as you and mamma? [I'll tell you what 
I'll do; I'll go with you and ook as wise as Solo- 
mon, all the time you are choosing it.” 

** A capital plan,” said Julia. 

Edward then shook his fist at the finery: and 
retired to work again for his Governor: ‘* Flow- 
ers,” he observed, ‘‘ are indispensable, at a wed- 
ding breakfast ; I hear too it is considered the 
right cheese to add something in the shape of 
grub.” Exit whistling in the tenor clef; and 
keeping their hearts up, like a man. 

So now there were two work-shops in Albion 


Would you trick her out 





Villa; Ned’s study, as he called it, and the 
drawing-room : in the former, shavings flew, and 
settled at their ease, and the whirr of the lathe 
slept not; the latter, was all patterns, ta) 
hooks-and-eyes, whalebone, cuttings of muslin, 
poplin, and , clouds of lining-muslin, snakes 
of piping, skeins, shreds, and the floor literally 
sown with pins, escaped from the fingers of the 
fair, those taper fingers so typical of the minds 
of their owners; for they have softness, supple- 
ness, nimbleness, adroitness, and ‘‘a plentiful 
lack” of tenacity. 

The days passed in h..rd work, and the even- 
ings in wooing, never sweeter than when it has 
been so earned: and at last came the wedding- 
eve. Dr. Sampson, who was to give the bride 
away, arrived just before dinner-time : the party, 
including Alfred, sat down to a charming little 
dinner; they ate beetles’ wings, and drank In- 
dian muslin fifteen years in the wood. For the 
lathe and the chisel proved insufficient, and Ju- 
lia, having really denied herself, as an aspirant 
to Christianity, that assassin’s robe, Mrs. Dodd 
sold it under the rose to a fat old dowager—for 
whom nothing was too fine—and so kept up ap- 
pearances. 

Julia and Alfred were profoundly happy at 
bottom ; yet their union was attended with too 
many drawbacks for boisterous gayety, and Al- 
fred, up to this time, had shown a seriousness 
and sobriety of bliss that won Mrs. Dodd’s grati- 
tude. It was the demeanor of a delicate mind ; 
it became his own position, at odds with his own 
flesh and blood for Julia’s sake; it became him, 
as the son-in-law of a poor woman so lately be- 
reaved of her husband, and reduced to poverty 
by one bearing the name of Hardie. 

But now Dr. Sampson introduced a gayer ele- 
ment. He had seen a great deal of Life; i.e. 
of death and trouble. This had not hardened 
him, but, encountering a sturdy, valiant, self- 
protecting nature, had made him terribly tough 
and elastic ; it was now his way never to go for- 
ward or backward a single step after sorrow. 
He seldom mentioned a dead friend or relation, 
and if others forced on the dreary topic on him, 
they could never hold him to it; he was away 
directly to something pleasant or useful, like a 
grasshopper skipping off a grave into the green 
grass. He had felt keenly about David while 
there was any thing to be done: but now his 
mal friend was in a mad-house, thanks to the 

ancet ; and there was an end of him. Thinking 

about him would do him no good. The present 
only is irresistible ; past and future ills, the mind 
can bar out by a resolute effort. The bride will 
very likely die of her first child! Well then, 
forget that just now. Her father isin an asylum! 
well then, don’t remember him at the wrong 
time: there sit female beauty and virtue ready 
to wed manly wit and comeliness, seated oppo- 
site. See their sweet stolen glances; a few 
hours only between them and wedded rapture: 
and I'm here to give the lovely virgin away : fill 
the bumper high! dum vivimus vivamus. In 
this glorious spirit he rattled on, and soon drew 
the young people out, and silvery peals of laugh- 
ter rang round the genial board. 

This jarred on Mrs. Dodd. She bore it in 
silence some time; but, with the grief it re- 
vived, and sharpened by contrast, and the po- 
lite effort to hide her distress, found herself be- 
coming hysterical: then she made the usual 
signal to Julia, and beat an early retreat. She 
left Julia in the drawing-room, and went and 
locked herself in her own room. ‘Oh, how 
can they be so crue/ as to laugh and giggle in 
my David's house!” She wept sadly, and for 
the first time felt herself quite lonely in the 
world: for what companionship between the 
gay and the sad-hearted? Poor thing, she 
lived to reproach herself even with this, the 
nearest approach she ever made to selfishness. 

Ere long she crept into Julia’s room and 
humbly busied herself packing her trunks for 
the wedding tour. The tears fell fast on her 
white hands. 

She would not have been left alone a minute 
if Julia’s mind had not been occupied just then ' 
with an affectionate and seemly anxiety: she 
earnestly desired to reconcile her Alfred and his 
sister before the wedding; and she sat in the 
drawing-room thinking whether it could be done, 
and how. 

At last she sat down blushing and wrote a 
little note, and rang - — for Sarah, and sent 
it courageously into the dining-room. 

Sarah very Sonianthy listened at the keyhole ~ 
before entering; for she said to herself, ‘If 
they are talking free, I sha’n’t go in till it’s 
over.” 

The persons so generously su were dis- 
cussing a parchment Al had produced, and 
wanted signed: ‘‘ You are our trustee, my boy,” 
said he to Edward: ‘‘so just write your name 
here, and mine comes here, and the witnesses 
there: the Doctor and Sarah will do. Send 
for a pen.” 

‘Let's read it first, please.” 

* Read it! What for?” 

“Catch me signing a paper without reading 
it, my boy.” 4 

** What, can’t you trust me?” inquired Alfred, 
hurt. 
“Oh yes. And can't you trust me?” 

“There's a question: why I have named you 
my Trusty in the deed; he, he.” = 

“Well then trust me —- my signing, and 
I'll trust you without reading.” 

te. langhed at this retort, and Alfred 
reddened ; he did not want the Deed read. But 
while he hesitated, Sarah came in with Julia's 
note, asking him to come to her for a minute. 
This sweet summons made him indifferent to 
prosaic things. ‘* Well, read away,” said he: 
** one comfort, you will be no wiser.” 

‘* What, is it in Latin?” asked Edward, with a 


face. 
"Sete euch lak. Deeds used to be in Latin; 
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but Latin could not be made obscure enough. 
So now Dark Deeds are written in an unknown 
tongue called ‘ Lawyerish,’ where the sense is 
‘as one grain of wheat in two bushels of chaff ;’ 
pick it out if you can.” 


‘¢ Whatever man has done man may do,” said 
Dr. Sampson, stoutly. ‘You have rid it, and. 
yet understood it: so why mayn’t we, ye mon- 


ster 0’ conceit ?”” ' = 

‘* Read it?” said Alfred. ‘‘I never read it: 
would not read it for a great deal of money. 
The moment I saw what a senseless rigmarole 
it was, I flung it down and insisted on the bat-) 
tological author furnishing me with an 
translation. He complied: the crib occu 

just twenty lines; the original three folio 
as you see. That crib, gentlemen,” 
severely, ‘is now in my waistcoat ; 

ou shall never see it—for your impudence, 
No, seat yourselves by that. pool of t 
(sedet coetemumque sedebit, etc.) fish for 
Lawyer Crawford’s ideas, rari nantes in gurgite 
vasto.” And with this he flew up stairs on the 
wings of love. Julia met him in the middle of 
the room all in a flutter: ‘‘It is to ask you a fa- 
vor. Iam unhappy—about one thing.” 

“Then I ask you a favor; to let me try and 
make you happy.” 

‘‘ Dear, dear Alfred !” 

She then leaned one hand softly on his shoul- 
der, and curving her lovely, supple neck looked 
round into his face and watched it as she pre- 
ferred her petition’ ‘‘It is about Jane and you. 
I can not bear to art you two in this way: only 
think, six days you have not spoken; and I am 
the cause,” 

«Not the only cause, a s eee < 

**T don't know, darling. But it is 
el. I have got my dear mother and Eaeaes 
you have nobody—but Me. Alfred,” said she, 
with gentle impetuosity, ‘‘ now is the time; your 

pa is away.” 

«Oh, is he?” said Alfred, carelessly. 

“Yes. Sarah says Betty says he is gone to 
Uncle Thomas. SoI know you won’t refuse me, 
my own Alfred: it is to go to your sister this 
minute and make it up.” 

«¢ What, and leave you ?” objected Alfred, rue- 
fully. a= 

‘No, no; you are with the gentlemen, you 
know: you in not here, in reality, till oo 
Make them an excuse: say the Truth; say it is 
Me: and come back to me with good news.” 

He consented on these terms. 4. 4... 

Then she armed him with advice :. ‘You go 
to make peace; it is our last change; now re- 
member, you must be very ; 
tempered. Guard against your im 
take warning by me; see how i 
And then, you know, after all, 
man, and a great creature like t not to 
be ruffled by any thing so snl a@ woman's 
tongue: the idea! And, jon't go trust- 
ing to your logic, but do descend to the arts of 
persuasion, because they are far more convincing 
somehow: please try them.” 

‘*Yes. Enumerate them.” 

‘‘Why, kissing, and coaxing, and—don’t ask 
















me, 
‘* Will you bestow a specimen of those arts on 
me if I succeed ?” 

‘* Try me,” said she: and looked him earnest- 
ly in the face; but lowered her long slow- 
ly and shyly, as she realized to what her Impet- 
uosity was pledging itself, poe 

Alfred got his hat and ran to Musgrove Cot- 
tage. 


A man stepped ont of the shadow of a hedge 
opposite Albion Villa, and followed him, keep- 
ing in shadory as much as possible. 


The door of Musgrove Cottage was opened to 
him by old Betty with a joyful start: ‘‘ Mr. Al- 
fred, I declare! Come in; there’s only, me and 
Miss. Master is in Yorkshire, and that there 
crocodile, Peggy, she is turned away—for sauce 
—and a good riddance of bad rubbish; Miss is 
in the parlor.” 

She ushered him triumphantly in. Jane was 
seated reading: she dropped her book, and ran 
and kissed him with a cry of joy. So warm a 
reception surprised him agreeably, and simplified 
his task. He told her he was come to try and 
make it up with her before the wedding: ‘* We 
lose your presence, dear Jenny,” said he, ‘“‘and 
that is a great grief to us, valuing you as we 
do: don’t refuse us your good wishes to-mor- 
row.” 

‘Dearest Alfred,” said she, ‘‘can you think 
it? I pray for you dayand night. AndI have 
begun to blame myself for being so sure you 
were in the wrong and poor papa faultless. What 
you sent me half in jest I take in earnest. 
‘ Judge not, that ye be not judged.’” 

‘*Why, Jenny,” said ‘Alfred. ‘how red your 
eyes are.” 

At this observation the young saint laid her 
head on her brother’s shoulder and had a good 
cry like any other girl. When she recovered a 
little she told him, Yes, she had been very un- 
happy: that he had always been a dear 
brother to her, and the only one she had; and 
that it cut her to the heart not to be at his wed- 
ding ; it seemed so unkind. 

Alfred set her on his knee—she had more 
soul than body—and kissed her and” comforted 
her: and, in this happy revival of natural affec- 
tion, his heart opened, he was off his guard, and 
told her all: gave her the several proofs their 
fatlier had got the £14,000. Jane, arrested by 
the skill and logical clearness with which he 
marshaled the proofs, listened in silence; and 
presently a keen shudder ran through her frame 
and reminded him he was setting a daughter 
against her father. 

“There,” said he, ‘‘I always said I would 
never tell you, and now I’ve done it. Well, at 
least you will see with what consideration, and 





unheard-of leniency, the Dodds, for our sake, 
are treating Mr. Richard Hardie. Just com- 
pare their conduct to him with his to them. 
And which is most to his advantage? that I 
should marry Julia, and give Mrs. Dodd the life- 
interest in my ten thousand pounds, to balance 
his dishonesty, or for him to be indicted as a 
thief? Ned Dodd told us plainly he would have 
set the police on him had any other but his son 
been the informant.” 

“Did he say that? Oh, Alfred, this is a mis- 
erable world.” 

* I can’t see it: it is the jolliest world in the 
world : thing is bright and lovely, and ev- 
ery body is ene except a few sick people, and 
a few peevish ones that run to meet trouble; 
to-morrow I marry my sweet Julia; Richard 
Hardie will find we two don’t molest him, nor 
trouble our heads about him; he will get used 
to us; and one fine day we shall say to him, 
*Now, we know all about the £14,000: just 
leave it by will to dear Jenny, and let my friend 
Dodd marry her, and you can enjoy it unmo- 
lested for your lifetime.’ He will consent: and 
you will marry Ned, and then you'll find the 
world has been wickedly slandered, by dishonest 
men, and dismal dogs.” 

In this strain he continued till he made her 
blush a good deal and smile a little; a sad smile. 
Her Piety was unflinching; but her justice not 
so stern as his. She could not shake off a fa- 
ther, just for cheating. 

But at last she said, ‘‘ If I was sure all this is 
true, I think I would go—with a heavy heart— 
to your wedding. If I don’t, the best part of 
me_will be there, my prayers, and my warm, 
wi wishes for you both. Kigs.her for me, 
ath er so; and that I hope we shall meet 
round is throne soon, if we can not meet at 

altar to-morrow,”....~ + 

Brother and sister, then kissed one another 
atgrcestely ; and. Alfred ran back: like the 
wind to Albion Cottage. Julia wagmot in the 
drawing-room, and some coolish-tea.was. After 


waiting half an hour he got paper, and sent, |. 
cher. Sarah: 


4 said Julia; and the tattoo recommenced. 


Sarah to say he hada 


went up stairs to Mrs. Dodd's room, and.qwas in- 
stantly a again a bing 
time, Alfred persuaded Ed to try.his luck. . 


Edward went up to Mrs. Dodd's room, and was 
The wedding dress was being golemnly tried 


on. A clean linen sheet was on the floor, and 
the bride stood on it, receiving the last touches 
of the milliner’s art. With this and her white 
poplin and lace veil she seemed framed in white, 
and lovely, her cheeks bloomed so, and her eyes 
beamed, with excitement and innocent vanity, 
that altogether she was supernaturally lovely. 

Once enter the room enchanted by this snow- 
clad rose, and—Vestigia nulla retrorsum. 

However Edward escaped at last, and told 
Alfred what was on foot, and drew a picture of 
the Bride, with white above and white below. 

“Qh, let me see her,” implored the lover. 

Edward must ask mamma about that. He 
did, and mamma said ‘‘ Certainly not; the last 
person in the world that shall see her in her 
wedding dress.” But she should come down to 
him in half an hour. It seemed a very long 
half hour. However, by way of compensation, 
he was alone when she did come. ‘Good 
news ?”’ she asked, eagerly. 

“Capital: we are the best of friends. Why 
she is half inclined to come.” 

“Then—oh how good you are: oh, how I 


love you.” 


And she flung a tender arm round his neck, 
like a young goddess, making love; and her 
sweet face came so near his he had only to stoop 
a little, and their lips met in a long blissful kiss, 

That kiss was an era in her life. Innocence 
itself, she had put up her delicious lips to her 
lover in pure, though earnest, affection; but the 
male fire with which his met them made her 
blush as well as thrill, and she drew back a 
little, abashed and half scared, and nestled on 
his shoulder, hiding a face that grew redder and 
redder. 

He bent his graceful head and murmured 
down to her, ‘‘ Are you afraid of me, sweetest ?” 

“Oh no, no! Yes, a little: I don’t know. I 
was afraid I had made too free with my Treas- 
ure; you don’t quite belong to me yet, you 
know.” 

“Oh yes, I do: and, what is more, you be- 
long tome. Don’t you? Sweet rebel.” 

*¢ Ah, that I do, heart and soul, my own, own, 
own, own.” 

A few more soft delicious murmurs, and then 
Julia was summoned to more rites of vanity, 
and the lovers parted with tender reluctance ‘or 
those few hours. 

Alfred went home to his lodgings. 

He had not been there above ten mirutes 
when he came out hastily and walked quic <ly to 
the ‘‘ White Lion,” the pelea in Bark- 
ington. He went into the s yard and said 


a few words to the hostler: then returned to his 
a 


A man followed him at a distance from Albion 
Terrace; watched him home; dogged him to 
the ‘* White Lion;” and by-and-by entered the 
yard and offered the hostler a glass of ale at the 


tap. 


At Albion Villa they were working on Julia’s 
dresses till past midnight : and then Mrs. Dodd 
insisted on her going to bed. ; but 
when the house was all quiet came stealing out 
to her mother and to sleep with her: 
the sad mother strained her in a tearful em- 
brace: and so they passed the night; clinging 
to one another more as the party drew near. 

Edward arranged the wedding-breakfast for 
after the ceremony; and sent the ladies up a 
cup of coffee, and a bit of toast apiece; they 
could hardly find appetite even for this; or in- 


| ly lacing: ‘‘ not half past ten yet. 





deed time; there was so much still to do. 


At ten o’clock Julia wai still in the height of 
dressing, delayed by contretemps upon contre- 
nny Sarah and her sister did her hair up 
too loose, and, being a glorious mass, it threat- 
ened all to come down; and meantime a hair- 
pin quietly but persistently bored her cream- 
white poll. 

**Oh, send for mamma!” 

Mamma came half-dressed, had the hair all 
down again, and did it up with adroit and lov- 
ing hand, and put on the orange wreath, kissed 
her admiringly, and retired to her own toilet; 
and the girls began to lace the bride’s body. 

Bump came Edward's foot against the door, 
making them all shriek. 

‘*Now I don’t want to hurry you; but Dr. 
Sampson is come.” 

The handmaids flustered, tried to go faster; 
and when the work was done, Julia took her 
little hand-glass and inspected her back: ‘‘Oh,” 
she screamed, ‘‘I am crooked. There, run for 
mamma!” 

Mamma soon came, and the poor bride held 
out imploring hands: ‘I’m all awry. I'm as 
crooked as a ram’s-horn.” 

**La, miss,” said Sarah, ‘it’s only behind ; 
nobody will notice it.” 

** How can they help it? Mamma! am I de- 
formed ?” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled superior and bade her be 
calm: ‘It is the lacing, dear. No, Sarah, it is 
no use your pulling it; all the pulling in the 
world will not straighten it. I thought so: you 
have missed the second top hole.” 

Julia’s little foot began to beat a tattoo on the 
floor: ‘‘There is not a soul in the house but 
you can do the simplest thing. Eyes and no 
eyes! sFingers and no fingers! I never did!” 

** Hush, love, we all do our best.” 

**Oh, Tam sure of that ; poor things.” 

m can lace you if you fidget about, 
love," objected Mrs. Dodd. 

(Bump!) ‘Now I don’t want to hurry any 
man’s eattle: but the bridemaids are come.” 

**Oh dear, I shall never be ready in time,” 


** Plenty of time, love,” said Mrs. Dodd, quiet- 
Sarah, go 
and see if the bridegroom has arrived.” 

Sarah returned with the reassuring tidings 
that the bridegroom had not yei arrived ; though 
the carriages had. 

“Oh, thank Heaven he is not come,” said 
Julia. ‘‘If I keep him waiting to-day, he might 
say—‘ Oho’ !” 

Under dread of a comment so cutting she was 
ready, at last, and said majestically he might 
come now whenever he liked. 

Meantime, down stairs, an uneasiness of the 
opposite kind was growing. ‘Ten minutes past 
the appointed time, and the bridegroom not 
there. So while Julia, now full dressed, and 
easy in her mind, was directing Sarah's sister to 
lay out her plain traveling dress, bonnet and 
gloves, on the bed, Mrs. Dodd was summoned 
down stairs: she came down with Julia's white 
gloves in her hand and a needle and thread, the 
button sewed on by trade’s fair hand having 
flown at the first strain. Edward met her on 
the stairs: ‘‘ What had we better do, mother?” 
said he, sotto voce: ‘‘there must be some mis- 
take. Can you remember? Wasn't he to call 
for me on the way to the church?” 

**I really do not know,” said Mrs. Dodd. 
**Ts he at the church do you think ?” 

“No, no, either he was to call for me, her:, 
or I for him. I'll go to the church though, it is 
only a.step.” 

He ran off, and in little more than five min- 
utes came into the drawing-room. 

**No, he isnot there. I must go to his lodg- 
ings. Confound him, he has got reading Aris- 
totle, I . 

This passed before the whole party, Julia ex- 
cepted. 

Sampson looked at his watch, and said he 
could conduct the ladies to the church while 
Edward went for Alfred. ‘* Division of labor,” 
said he, gallantly, ‘‘and mine the delightful 
half.” / 

Mrs. Dodd demurred to the plan. She was 
for waiting quietly in one place. 

‘* Well, but,” said Edward, ‘“‘ we may overdo 
that ; here it is a quarter past eleven, and vou 
know they can’t be married after twelve. No, I 
really think you had better all go with the doc- 
tor; I dare say we shall be there as soon as you 
will.” 

This was agreed on aftér some discussion: 
Edward, however, to provide against all contin- 
gencies, begged: Sampson not to wait for him 
should Alfred reach the church by some other 
road: “ Im 4groomsman, you know,” said 
he. He ran off at a racing pace. The bride 
was then summoned, admired, and handed into 
one carriage with her two bridemaids, Miss 
Bosanquet, and Miss Darton; Sampson and Mrs. 
Dodd went in the other; and by half past eleven 
they were all safe in the church. 

A good many people high and low were about 
the door, and in the pews, waiting to see the 
beautiful Miss Dodd married to the son of a per- 
sonage once so popular as Mr. Hardie: it had 
even transpired that Mr. Hardi{e disapproved the 
match. They had been waiting a long time, and 
were beginning to wonder what was the matter, 
when, at last, the bride’s party walked up the 
aisle with a bright April sun shining on them 
through the broad old windows. The bride's 
rare beauty, and stag-like carriage; of her head 
imperial in its loveliness and orange wreath, 
drew a hum of admiration. 

The party stood a minute or two at the east 
end of the church, and then the clergyman came 
out and invited them into the vestry. 

‘Their reappearance was eagerly expected ; in 
silence at first, but presently in loud and multi- 


tudinous whispers. ° 
At this moment a young lady with almost 





perfect features and sylph-like figure, modest! 
dressed in dove-colored siik, but with a new chip 
bonnet and white gloves, entered a pew near the 
west door, and said a little prayer; then pro- 
ceeded up the aisle, and exchanged a word with 
the clerk, then into the vestry. 

“Cheep! cheep! cheep!” went fifty female 
tongues, and the arrival of the bridegroom's sis- 
ter became public news, 

The bride welcomed her in the vestry with a 
sweet guttural of surprise and delight, und they 
kissed one another like little tigers. 

“‘Oh my darling friend, how kind of yon! 
have I got you back to make my happiness com- 
plete ?” 

Now none of her own party had thought it 
wise to tell Julia there was any hitch: but Miss 
Hardie blurted out naturally enough: ‘But 
where’s Alfred ?” ‘ 

“I don’t know, dear,” said Julia, innocent- 
ly. ‘Are not he and Edward in another part 
of the church? I thougin we were waiting till 
twelve o'clock, -perhaps. Mamma dear, you 
know every thing. I suppose this is all right ?” 

Then, looking round at her friend’s faces, 
she saw in a moment that @® was all wrong. 
Sampson’s, in particular, was burning with man- 
ly indignation, and even her mother’s discom- 
posed, and trying to smile. 

When the innocent saw this, she susrected her 
beloved was treating her cavalierly, ar her poor 
little mouth began to work, and she ad much 
ado not to whimper. 

Mrs. Dodd, to encourage her, told er not to 
be put out: it had been arranged all long that 
Edward should go for him: ‘* Unfort»nately we 
had an impression it was the other way: but 
now Edward is gone to his lodgings.” 

‘*No, mamma,” sai? Julia; ‘‘ Alfred was to 
call for Edward; because our house was on the 
way.” 

“ Are you sure, my child?” asked Mrs. Dodd, 
very gravely. 

“Oh, yes, mamma,” said Julia, beginning to 
tremble: ‘‘at a quarter before eleven. I heard 
them settle it.” 

The matter was terribly serious now; indeed 
it began to look hopeless. Weather overcloud- 
ed; rain-drops falling, and hard upon twelve 
o'clock. 

They all looked at one another in despair. 

Suddenly there was a loud, lapg, buzzing 
heard outside, and the house of turned into 
a gossiping fair. ‘‘Talk of money-changers,” 
said Satan, that day, ‘‘give me the exchangers 
of small talk.” 

‘*Thank Heaven they are come,” said Mrs. 
Dodd. But, having thus relieved her mind, she 
drew herself up and prepared a freezing recep- 
tion for the defaulter. 

A whisper reached their excited ears: ‘It is 
young Mr. Dodd!” and next moment Edward 
came into the vestry—alone: the sight of him 
was enough; his brow wet with perspiration, his 
face black and white with bitter wrath. 

“Come home, my reople,” he said, sternly: 
there will be no wec ‘ng here to-day.” 

The bridemaids ca: d questions to him; he 
turned his back fiercely on them. 

Mrs. Dodd knew her son’s face too well to 
waste inquiries. ‘‘Give me my child !” she cried, 
in such a burst of mother’s anguish long re- 
strained, that even the insvit to the bride was 
forgotten for one moment, till she was seen tot- 
tering into her mother’s arms and cringing and 
trying to hide bodily in her: ‘* Oh, throw a shawl 
over me,” she moaned: “hide all this!” 

Well, they all did what they could; Jane 
hung round her neck and sobbed, and said, 
““T’'ve a sister now, and no brother.” The 
bridemaids cried. The young curate ran and 
got the fly to the vestry-door: ‘*Get into it,” 
he said, ‘‘and you will at least escape the curi- 
ous crowd.” 

**God bless you, Mr. Hurd,” said Edward, 
half choked, He hurried the insulted bride and 
her mother in; Julia huddled and shrank into a 
corner under Mrs. Dodd's shawl; © irs. Dodd 
had all the blinds down in a moment; and they 
went home as from a funeral. 

Ay, and a funeral it was; for the sweetest 
girl in England buried her hopes, her langh, 
her May of youth, in that church that day. 

When she got to Albion Villa she cast a wild 
look all around for fear she should be seen in 
her wedding-cloth »s; and darted moaning into 


_ the house. 


Sarah met he in the hall, smirking; and 
saying, ‘Wish ou j—” 

The poor bri 2 screamed so fearfully at the 
mocking words, she cut the conventional phrase 
in two as with a razor; then fled to her own 
room, and tore off her wreath, her veii, her 
pearls, and had already strewed the room, when 
Mrs. Dodd, with a foot quickened by affection, 
burst in and canght her half fainting, and laid 
her, weary as old gge, and cold as a stone, upon 
her mother’s bosom, and rocked her as in the 
days of happy childhood, never to return, and 
bedewed the pale face with her own tears. 

Sampson took the bridemaids each to her res- 
idence, on purpose to leave Edward free. He 
came home, washed his face, and, sick at heart, 
but more master of himself, knocked timidly at 
Julia's door. 

“Come in, my son,” said a broken voice. 

He crept in; and saw a sorry sight. The 
traveling dress and bonnet were waiting still on 
the bed; the bridal wreath and veil lay on the 
floor; and so did half the necklace, and the rest 
of the pearls all about the floor; and Julia, with 
all her hair loose and hanging below her waist, 
lay feebly moaning in her mother’s arms. 

‘Edward stood and looked, and groaned. 

Mrs. Dodd whispered to him over Julia: 
**Not a tear! not a tear!” 

‘Dead, or false?” moaned the girl: ‘dead, 
or false? oh, that I could believe he was false: 
no, no, he is dead; dead.” 
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RESUMPTION OF THE DRAFIT—OUTSIDE ‘tHE PKOVOST MARSHAL’S OFFICE, SIXTH DISTRICT~—THE CROWD CHEERS, 


RESUMPTION OF THE DRAFT IN 
NEW YORK. 

Dvertne the five weeks’ interval that elapsed 

between the first attempt at effecting a conscription 
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in the city of New York and the late order stating 
that the draft was to be carried out at any cost, 
surmises were rife as to the course likely to be 
taken by Government in the matter. Many per- 
sons thought, or affected to think, that the conscrip- 














dark days of July, 1863. There were not wanting 
those who averred that the rowdies of New York 
had once for all established their superiority over 
Others took a very different view 
It, in their view, was a question 


tion was indefinitely postponed, owing to an unwil- 
lingness on the part of the authorities to wound 
again the fine feelings of a metropolitan mob by a 
new exhibition of the unpalatable “ black draught,” 
which so decidedly imparted its coler to the four 
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touching the efficiency of the Government, and its HUMORS OF THE DAY. ADVERTISEMENTS. MUSQUITO ALL NETS. 
ability to protect well-conducted citizens against bend MUBQUITO new. NETS. 
the atrocious vielence of what are now appropri- SERVANTGALISM. M 
< “2 » EK INE TER. USQUITO of NETS. 
ately designated as the “‘ dangerous classes.” Ev- ‘Tux following letter from “* Miss Dnaxx” is « rich spec- 1QAH =. weft Pena te s Wasee MUN UITO PATENT SHIELDS. 
ery loyal citizen felt that the majesty of the Gov- | imen of the fine-ladyism of the kitchen, and is printed A SOLUTIO . UITO CANOPIES SHIELDS. 
ernment was at stake ; and the general es verbatim et lileratim : dete, me It acts upon the MUSQUITO SHIELDS. 
among good Union men was that the draft should |... _s4ies Drake as ford you the « mount of her Bill LIV 7 Lace At Kelty’s Curtains. 
be effected at once—peaceably, if possible ; forci- | ang is very that ie is Ba able or duth it before but DIGESTIVE ORGANS AND GLANDULAR LACE No, 850 Broadway. CURTAINS. 
ree etnies atectinkamamiante | tbc weptquls for the eurecf Serofula in at | LACE - Caran. 
Oe nae ie mal Oe t im it form, Consumption, Cancer, Heart, Live, | Holland & Gold Window Shades 


elapsed since the firet attempt at carrying out the 
conscription in the city, the order arrived for im- 
mediately proceeding with the draft as first con- 
templated. ' There was « slight gleaming of bay- 
onets visible through the wording of the official 
documents; and, as if to crown the odious tyran- 
ny inflicted upon the *‘ dangerous classes,” General 

Dix comes out with an Address to the People, in 
which, after hoping and trusting, and being quite 
confident that the conscription would go on peace- 
ably, he winds up by saying that it would have to 
go on at any rate! 

’ Nothing could be more atriking than the con- | 
trast between the city as it raved upon the four 
black days of July and as it smiled during the 19th 
day of August and the subsequent days of the re- 
sumed draft. Men who were gorillas when the black 
days were upon us, appeared, by comparison, to have 
become converted into very affable gentlemen. If 
you walked the highways and by-ways of the city 
on the morning of Wednesday, the 19th of August, 
it was at no peril of life or limb, as it most certain- 
ly would have been on Wednesday, the 15th of 
July. The gorilla appeared to have gone out of 
town. The swift and even-handed justice that has 
lately presided over affairs in the Recorder’s Court 
had certainly some little influence in bringing about 
this reform. So had the suggestive howitzer. 

The house No, 185 Sixth Avenue, a portion of 
which is occupied officially by the Provost Mar- 
sha! of the Sixth District, has now a historical in- 
terest attaching to it as the premises upon which 
wassettled the great test question of August, 1863, 
viz.: whether the land was to be ruled by the Gov- 
ernment or by the mob of New York. 

\Inside the railing that intersects the Provost 
Marshal’s room several officers were employed in 
making preparations for the draft. The ** wheel,” 
which is simply a hollow box of wood with an axle 
through it, mounted on a perpendicular frame, and 
about three feet in diameter, was hoisted upon a 
table, and great anxiety was now evinced by the 
spectators for the commencement of the proceed- 
ings. While the officers were charging the wheel 
with the 7000 scrolis containing the enrolled names, 
many mirthful exhortations were addressed to them 
by certain funny men, who appeared to have been 
specially detailed from some hall of Ethiopian min- 
atrelsy to keep the crowd outside the railing in good 
humer. 

Presently the two officials so eagerly looked for 
made their appearance and took their station upon 
the table. One of them a tall, big-boned, blind 
man, whose well-accredited blindness was secured 
in its proper place by a rather superfluous red 
handkerchief bound tightly over his eyes. His 
duty was to stand on the left of the wheel, and 
grope out therefrom the successive scrolls as it 
slowly revolved. He now became a target for the 
funny men in the crowd, 

“I’m watching you,” cried one. “TI saw you 
trying to peep from under the handkercher that 
time; that’s not fair!” a sally at which the blind 
man laughed as heartily as any body else. 

**Now then, blind man!” shouted another, 
‘*what makes you so slow with that ’ere draft?” 

‘*He doesn’t see it!” rejoined a voice from the 
other end of the room, 

The hilarity of the outsiders was now checked 
by the stern voice of the Provost Marshal. The 
necessary documents were read. ‘‘ Hats offinfront!” 
was the word, and, amidst a breathless silence, the 
creaking wheel made its first revolution, and the 
name of the conscript was announced. 

And thus the draft in New York became an ac- 
complished fact. Not a finger was raised in defi- 
ance of-the authorities, There was no “ revolu- 
tion” save that of the dull, hollow wheel, which 
continues to go steadily its rounds while these lines 
are being written. Mob law has found more than 
its match in New York. 





THE CHURCH-YARD LILY. 


SLowLy out of a summer grave 
A pure white lily grew, 

Its root was red in the heart of the dead, 
Ita cup held tears of dew. 


Blanched as white as a first day’s snow, 

_ It sprang by a mossy stone, 

An angel’s smile turned into a flower, 
And it blossomed there alone. 


It was prisoned round with iron rails, 

‘ Cankering red with rust; 
nd it rose like a blessing upon a moun 
That covered poor human dust, . 

It sprang from a maiden’s broken heart— 
"Twas the purest thing on earth; 

Yet its fibrous roots were deep in a grave 
And Death had given it birth, 


It fed on sunshine and on showers, 
It drank the warm bright air; 
There was never a flower at Eden's gate 
Grew yet more pure or fair. 
White and pure as a virgin’s soul, 
Soft as an angel’s wing, 
It rose to hear the birds above 
Of heaven in raptures sing. 
Nhe flower was as white as the maiden’s shroud, 
And graciously it grew; 
And its offering of dewy tears 
On tie grave below it threw. * 
I could not think but it was a sign 
Of happiness and rest, 
For it seemed to whisper to us who're left: 





“Your Alice is with the blest.” , 


Iham gut much better now I ham very sory that I have 
give you so much Trubble it was not my intensh t» rong 
you ofa harfter be so kind to me 
no use 


seat my bill and send it to me 
“from 
‘* Sir will you be kind enoft to omen ee 


day as I ham order to go down by the seeside and 
gone on Therday sen it to me.” 





Asronisatne Discovery.—It is reported to us, on the 
very best authority, that a lady of great wealth invaria- 
bly finds her servants in tea and sugar. In the present 
dearth of good servants, we are glad to be able to tell our 
readers where to look for them. 





Tue TrRvrn SkEN TuROUGH A Port-Hote. — When a 
ship goes into port, she usually steadies; but when port 
gets into a man, he usually reels. 





A TRIVIAL ACCIDENT. 
A turnstile stood in Fanny's way; 


She tried to it 8 
Retry ye ps 
Had F view. 


The little wretches raised a 
A loud and joyous noise; 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Lushy.—Praising a person while proposing his health 
is, of course, a buttered toast; but Welsh rabbits are not 
generally —~ though very often peppered. 
Veritas. course, if you will persist in telling the 


naked truth, how can you expect any thing but a bare 


existence ? 

iubvy.—May I throw my wife out of a second-floor win- 
dow on to the area spikes? Certainly; but it does not 
look well, and appearances should be consulted. 

Teaser says his sister is much annoyed with him be- 
cause, having tied her to a lamp- he shaved her head 
and eyebrows, and painted her a blue. Well, well, 
T. must try again; he meant well, and little kindnesses 
of that sort 

Smeliie.—You ask us for the kind of scent? Being 
sent to the bank with a check for $100, and receiving or- 


ders to keep it . 

Mereator.— chief exports from Athens are ‘umery 
== Among the former are the cele **j} les of 
. ece ” . 





The following pithy story iz told of Hallam and Rogers: 
** How do you do, Hallam?” said the poet. 
“Do what?” said the other. 

** Why, how do you find yourself?” 

**T never lose myself.” 

** Well, how have you been?” 

“* Been where?” 

“Pshaw! How do you feel?” 

** Feel me and see.” 

I eget ep Hallam!” 

“It’s not a good morning.” 

Rogers could say no more. 





ALARMING AcormpENT.—A commercial gentleman, while 
traveling from New York to Boston, opened the carriage- 
window, and immediately fell out with another gentleman 
who was sitting opposite. We are informed that botl. 
leave wives and large families to lament them—whenever 
they are absent on business. 





Voionteer INTELLIGENCE.—The Met tan Pawn- 
brokers are about to organize a corps. ey are to be 
armed with Pop-guns, 





ConviviaL Morro For Taz ComMPaNy OF SPECTACLE- 
MAKERS.—*“ Glasses Round.” 





**Massa,” said Sambo, “tone of your oxen is dead; 
t’oder too, ‘Fraid to tell you of boff at once for fear you 
couldn't bore it.” 


Yaouttne.—“ Is it more expensive to keep one’s self on 
board ship than on land?” asks a would-be Nautical Corre- 
spondent. Our answer will put the matter in a nautilus’ 
shell. If you want to be economical, stop on shore; for it 
is a matter of great difficulty even to keep your legs for a 
moment at sea. 


A QUERY FROM A QUART-ERMASTER.— Why is a publican 
twice as good as any other man? Because he double 
X-cells any body. 


Reat Boon To Nervous 8 Iti 
ists going out of town. 























A Pug For Prusstan Poitoy.—The best apology that 


can be made for the King of Prussia’s conduct touching 
the Polish question is, that he must be — how to 
act, because his position in respect to it is peculiarly 





EPIGRAM. 
BY A FARMER OF THE OLD SCHOOL. 
Fhe Sitio games to Titres Mall fo uo we, vealty, fo 
‘em 


You can't expect as we shall grow our crops by Mechi- 





Morro ror Ex a.—A short train and a merry 


one, 
aa ae jane Totp.—What type ought the 

ct a ig the Metropolitan Turn; to have been 
published in ?—Pica. -_ 


Why is a noose like a box with nothing in it ?—Because 
it’s hemp-tie, 


CLAssIcAL.—It is a fact not mentioned in Lempriére, 
that in ancient times “ plowing the ocean” produced Ce- 
crops, 

















Tue Lion or Tue Season.—Perrer. 


DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 
Why is a short negro like a white man? 
Because-he not a tall black. 
Ye sages profound, for enigmas renown’ 
Though I never exist in the ligh ” 
In the day I am found, in the Sark do abound, 
But _ am seen in the night? 


A lady asked a gentleman how old he was? 


He rv 
apse Aly age ig what you do in every thing 








Bilious Fevers, 
: Mercurial Disease, 
AS A TONIC, 


the operation of Iodine paper is evinced yhoo strength- 
ening the digestive organs an appetite. 
Sones of Dyspepsia, aa Debility, an in- 


Its genuineness as a pure solution, and its excellence as 
a medicine, are ted by the names of such distin- 
ished men as Prof. E. H. 2 , Dr. J. R. Chilton, 
Prof. J. ©. Booth, and others. 2 
Testimonials may be seen at our office. 
Bilan Gt gov Gein, OS pee Salt dose. Sold by Drug- 





gists, or sent by express on receipt 
All Cousultations free. 
DR. H. ANDERS & CO., 
Physicians and Chemists, 
No. 4°8 Broadway, New York. 








50,000 Agents Wanted. 


One Agent wanted higg by ge Hospital, and on 
board every Naval Vessel. For $1, will send you as sam- 


or or a fine Gold Ualifor- 

nia Diamond Pin, or a New Style Set of Jewelry, or a solid 

Silver Shield, or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, 
Jo., and -, handsome! 


Chain, or an E ved Spring Locket, or a Seal Stone, Ual- 
ifornia Chased 


tiful Union League Pin, in fine Gold 
B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
Box 4876, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Fine Steel Engravings. 
Roietty essai, with fac-simile autographs, 
al 0 cay pee tee eee = 
at $2 per I. W. LUCAS & CO., 173 Broadway, 


N.Y. P. O. Box 4500, 
Piles! 





of the 





Be ae Feb ano cae am fe 
Blind and Bleeding The worst cases yield after one 
or two boxes. No surgical operation nor external applica- 
tion should be resorted to; such treatment only aggra- 
vates the disease, Testimonials from ladies gentle- 
respectability can be seen at the Office. 

Price 50 cents per box. Sent by mail to any part of the 
at all the d and by the proprietor, 
J. YOUNG, 481 Broadway, N. Y. 


$1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE oO 1 





PORTABLE COPYING 
Acknowledged by all who have used it to be, in all re- 
spects, unequaled. Sent free by mail. discount 
eg HANNAH & CO., No. 104 John 
St, N. Y. Room No. 1. Send 8 ct. stamp for circular. 


HLA. , 84 Maiden N. Y., 
st ore ad pS 
OAR Ee Wing sod Wiavae Bi 
y , 
and Paper Bags. 
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CERTIFICATE. 
This is to certify that, about eighteen months 
commenced 


j 


using STERLING’s AMBROSIA. My hair was 
short, thin, and rapidly falling out. I had tried many 
air T [ rs, without receiving any ben- 
efit. Soon after using the my hair ceased fall- 
ing out, and commenced 80 ly as to astonish 
me. Now my hair is glossy, and is five 
feet four inches in length—when let down reaching to the 
—_ This wonderful stg) dom men solely to the use 
of STERLING'S AMBROSIA, as T commenced using it I 
hove cenit sien are 
ROWN, Broadway, New York, 


Mra. L. A. Bi No. 
PRICE $1 00 PER BOX, meting Ove bottles, 
DR. H. H. STERLING, age 

















Address th 


@, 0, Box New York City," 


“HINRICHS & CO., 111 Fulton Street, \ 


HOLLAND and GOLD WINDOW SHADFS. 
HOLLAND and GOLD WINDOW SHADES. 


JAPAN, 


“As it lives and moves—as it eats, 
drinks, dresses, and sleeps—as it 
to aoe hong = 
goes y—as ys, 
sells, digs, sows, and reaps.” 


HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 
Publish this Day: 
THE CAPITAL OF THE TYCOON: a Narrative of a 





and Engravings, 2 vols. 12mo, Cloth, $3 00. 


It abounds in graphic descriptions of life, manners, and 
scenery. Language, religion, domestic manners and hab- 
its, all have their place. . . The author has not neglected 
to give us those minute and delicate touches which pre- 
sent the scenes depicted forcibly to the mind's eye of the 
reader.—London Reader. 

The pictures of Japan as it lives and moves—as it eats, 
drinks, dresses, and sleeps—as it rides, walks, jokes, 
bathes, and goes to the play—as it buys, sells, digs, sows, 
and reaps—are most tempting. and very capital pictures 
they are... We have not previously had a book like this 
on Japan, As a narrative, it is excellent; and as con- 
taining the results of large observation and close study 
among a strangely-interesting people, it possesses an im- 
portance for all thinking readers.— London Atheneum. 

We have reason to be thankful for the amusing details 
and the graphic sketches contained in “The Capital of 
the Tycoon."—London Examiner. 3 

All things, small and great, native feudalism and Euro- 
pean discomforts, the tricks of the Tycoon’s Government 


system of agriculture and Japanese toilettes, the policy 
of the oligarchy and native caricature, all are described 
with a fullness which leaves on the reader’s mind the im- 

of exhaustive knowledge. The author's 
style is clear and simple, his mind has few prejudices, and 
he has a pictorial power easily and incessantly applied. 
His book will be read with almost excited interest.—Lon- 
don Spectator. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published ; 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE FOR SEPTEMBER. 25 cents. 


KAY'S CONDITION OF THE ENGLISH PEOPLE. 
Engen Fag ae and Education of the in 
ape of the University of Cambridge. 

Cloth, $100. , rs 

LIVEIT DOWN. A Story of the t Lands. J. 
Jearrreson, Author of “ Olive e's Good Waa 
**Isabel; the Young Wife and the Old Love," &c. 8vo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 


ROMOLA. A Novel. a Exsor, Author of 
“Adam Bede,” ** The on the Flose,”’ “ Silas Mar- 
ner," and “Scenes of Clerical Life.” With numerous 
Illustrations” Svo, Paper, $125; Cloth, $1 50. 


FANNY KEMBLE'S GEORGIA PLANTATION. Jour- 
Plantation in 1838- 
12mo, Cloth, $1 25, 
DRAPER’S INTELLECTUAL DEVELOPMENT OF EU. — 
ve. A History of the Intellectual Development of 


ysiology,” &c., &. Svo, Cloth, $3 50, 


MISS MULOCK’S FAIRY BOOK. The best Popular 
Fairy Stories selected and rendered anew. Au 
thor of **John 
Ogilvies,” &c. , 


Wuuus Krnevake. With Maps and 
12mo. Vol. I. just ready. Price $1 50, 
A DARK NIGHT'S WORK. A Novel. By Mrs. Gas- 
KELL, Author of “Sylvia's “Mary —, 
“*North and South,” “Cranford,” &. Svo, Paper, 


O07” Any of tho shove Work nt Wy wall, posal, 2 
HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 








aanenn's waerzy, 
er: Copies Six Cents. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 


OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches. ...... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches .......0..cccsccecece 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ........... «+» 8500 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
“ 3000 Gold Band Bracelets ........ .. 500 to 10 00 each. 
3000 O rcesces ... 800 to 500 each. 
38000 Cameo Brooches .........- «++. 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 600 each. 


8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each, 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Kar Drops.......+...+- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to € 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 4 00 to 8 00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. .........+00+ e+» 200to 6 00 each. 
6000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs .........++ 250to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. ..........+.00+ 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Plain Rings... ........-.see0e. 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings........... «ses 250 to 6 00 each. 
GERD BATRA, . cccccvesececccccccecs 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M’ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils. .... sees 400 to 600 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
Bess, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AgznTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
Temittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard io giving their correct ad- 
Gress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J.B. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York, 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, W ee La 
pan ge Be peed FD - by U 
should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN'S 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and 
for Jack. peace fee alpety oped Tagion Bhiehoe, 








tra 
dress AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
#5 Broadway, N. Y., or 165 William Street, N. Y. 


The Merits of 
Brandreth’s Pills 


Are often life saving. By purifying the blood they 
supply health to every organ, and even restore the elas- 
ticity of the stomach and bowels, thus-curing that inveter- 
ate disease, Costiveness. In Rheumatism, Bilious Affec- 
tions, Liver Complaint, Sallowness, and in all Fevers, 
their value must be seen or felt to be understood, In 
Looseness and all Bowel A ffections, their use is productive 
of immediate benefit. Even in the Summer Complaint of 
ivfants they have often cured when other medicines have 
failed. 

In Gravel, Stone, Diabetes, and Affections of the Kid- 
neys and Bladder their use insures a cure. In reference 
thereto, I refer to Mr. Godwin, No, 1 Spruce Street, up 
stairs, and to David McCord, Esq., Sing Sing. Letters 
for advice should be addressed to me at Sing Sing. 

B. BRANDRETH, M.D., 
Principal Office, 294 Canal Street. 
Also sold at No. 4 Union Square, New York. 
Ask for New Style. 


EMPLOYMENT 


AT YOUR OWN HOMES,—THOUSANDS CAN RE- 
ALIZE A HUNDRED DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No uten- 
sils required except those found in household ; prof- 
its 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour. It is the great- 
est discovery of the age. Full particulars sent on receipt 
of two stamps for return postage. — ©. MUNRO, 
BROWN & CO., No. T4 Bleecker Street, N. Y. 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES f—My Onguent will 

force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 

est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 

ee oe to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. No. 100 09 Nassau Street, N. Y. 














$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
am, te eo wanted to act ones —_ 
n every Town vi throughout to 
mensely + and valuable extra 


— (for Soldiers), Parlor ¢—~ = > riter’s 
nide, Medical to 
ge mag eg ag gt 


Pocket Calendars for 1863, Yanker Notions of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fashionable Jewelry, Rare 

Gone, Army Advice, &c., &c., &c., the whole 
og dollars. Price each 


factured. 
4 by the 1000 for Sutlers, Pedd 
Goods sent by E safe to ALL PARTS of the army 
South or Southwest. A SpLenpip Soup SILVER Waron, 


sent free. 
N. Y. The Greet Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 


Package House in the World. 





Attention, Soldiers! 
Every soldier should have 
BADGE WITH HIS 


solid Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of furnish- 
ed. It can be fasteued to 
any garment. 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, | New York, 


$2 positively made from 20 Cents._sn 






In solid 18 k. gold, $8 50. 





ly meeded by every person. samples 
sent free by mail for pBhrg Bare Pe, Ym 
L. WA , 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 





Ten Cents for Wm. Potter's new discovery. 

mei of dollars to every man and woman, and 

every soldier in the arm Address WM. POTTER, Box 
1943, Philadelphia Post oat Orice. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCAASING AGENCY. 


pated AL ga 1 to any address, on receipt of order 
cash), ANY ARTICLE 


‘accompanied by REQUIRED, at the 
(OWEST PRIGS Albu Latest Pub- 
Oo me Music, Atty ay Seater’ 


graphs of Generates Meape, M‘Cir1.an, Grant, Fre- 
MONT, ROSEORANS, SIGEL, BANKS, SHERMAN, HALLEoK, 
SLocum, SICKLES; ADMIRALS PorgTes, Foors, Dupont, of 
any of the leading Orricens i THE ARMY AND Navy. 


Union Badge. 


PER HUNDRED, 
$10,00, 


SINGLE BADGES. 
15 cents. 





Sent free by Express or Mail. 
J. W. EVERETT & CO. 


Address 


111 Fulton Street, or P. 0. Box 1,614, I 
NEW YORK CITY. 





to the Deaf. and Bar,—Dk 
VON MOSCHZISKER'’S method in the Treatment of 
DEAFNESS is ati much attention, and his success 


attested by high au me = surgical o on 
the EYE to restore tfully pe 
OFFICE 029 WALNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





A 
Tue Cuearesr JEWELRY House tn Tar Wortp. 
4317 pieces of assorted Jewelry for $50. Trade list sent 
free. Address 
J. A. SALISBURY, Agt., Providence, R. I RL 


¢ AGENTS WANTED. 


3 MORE NEW ARTIOLES now ready. For a and 
terms send stamp, RICE & UU., 37 Park Row, N. Y. 








ANTED.—DISABLED AND DISCHARGED SOL- 





UBBA a BRO 


‘EWwYO Fly 


calpahig Wetdbes to ae en cane, Sai The ersiahe 
eeny, Semteving pabiie attention at this time is their 


Railway Timekeepers, 


WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 
EsPeciaLty aparrap vor Army Sauna. 
HEAVY SOLID STERLING SILVER cages, beautiful white 
enamel dial, handsome gold hands, with superior regulated 
movement, warranted to run and keep excellent time! 
Price per case of half dozen, $60. By mail, $1 66 for 
postage; if 20 cents additional. A safe deliv- 

ery by mail guaranteed. oid only by the case, 


Magic Time Observers, 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 
Bune 4 Huwrine on Oren Face, on Lapy'’s on Guwris- 
Man's WaTon COMBINED, wiTu Patent Sela 
Wurpove Improvement, 

A most pleasing novelty. One of the most 
convenient, and decidedly the best and te ok med 
for general and reliable use ever offered. It has within it 
and connected with its machinery, its own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely . The 

metals, the out- 


oftwe 
er one being fine 16 carat gold. 1 has the improved ruby 
action movement, and is warranted an eccurate time- 


i renters 


a meet 
tering approval, and are now ly used in nearly ev- 
ery portion of the country. The 
boring cities voluntarily contribute to our success. 

“Particularly valuable for officers in the army, and 
travelers.""— rank Leslie's, Feb. 21. 

“The and most reliable Watches in the mar- 

ket.” — Tribune, June 8. 

“ Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy and 

"Phila, Army and Navy Gazette, May 9. 

* Superbly finished Watches: keep accurate time in all 

climates."—V. Y. —_ July 28. 





GLASS LETTERS & SIGNS 


Glass and other Letters and Numbers for attaching to 
Windows, Signs, Marble and other surfaces. Giass Signs 
and Show Cards, with frames, to order at low S uf. 
fice 107 Fulton Street, N. Y. GLASS LETTE 








MEEKS’ CABINET 
FURNITURE 


WAREROOMS, 
No. 699 BROADWAY, 


AND 
333 and 335 Fourth Street. 


The large amortment of rich and plain fornitare in 
the city, made of the very best 
material, by the best workmen in the eeuaety, ae the 
immediate supervision of the firm, whose reputation for 
excellence of manufacture has been establiched seventy 
= r. ALso, an assortment of superior COTTAGE FUR- 

TURE now ready. 

[a Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world. 


Printing Office for $12. 
Every Man his own Printer. 


We By LOWE ptr nde PRINTING PRESSES are 

and cheapest portable Card and Job Press- 
es ever Rahn at have been awarded Silver Medals 
and Diplomas. Merchants. Drnggists, and others, are 
saving or MAKING MONEY by using them. Cards, 
Bill-Heads, Circulars, Labels, &c., = printed at a 
trifling expense. Price of Prewes: 12, 18, and $25. 
Price of an Office, with Press, $12, 99, 33, and gah Send 
for a Circular to the 

LOWE PRESS CO., 18 Water Street, Boston. 




















Priend. — For over forty 


The Soldiers True Friend. 
years Dr. Holloway has been su supplying all the Armies of 
Europe with his PILLS AND 'TMENT, they having 


proved themselves the only Medicines able to cure the 
worst cases of Dysentery, Scurvy, Sores, Wounds, and 
Bruises. Every knapsack should con them. Only 2 
cents per box or pot. 


Violin Strings for Hot weather. 
nch silk, 2c. Italian, 4 lengths, 25c., mailed. 
MUSICIANS' OMNIBUS, about 700 tunes for violin, flute, 
— E CALL, 50 new patriotic sonvs and 
8. REG. DRUM and FIFE Instructor, 50c., 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 








Pensions, Bounty, Pay, eee 


Money, for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, prom col- 
lected. Soldiers discharged for wounds, entitled. a un 
ty, we send our Hand-Book of Information and Circular, 
with Liets of Prices, by enclosing address, with — to 

y return tage. SOMES, BROWN & OO., 2 Park 
lace, New York, and 476 Tih Street, Washington, D. 


Diarrhea, Dysentery, &c. 


Immediate and certain cure. HEGEMAN & CO.'S 
VELPEAU'S REMEDY, which has been used with unfail- 
. Fifty cents per bot- 

nggists. Prepared only by HEGEMAN & 
CO., Nos, 208, 399, 511, and 756 Broadway, and corner 
17th Strect and 4th Avenue. 


Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. 
Tur Best 1 tax Wor.p. 
Cristadoro's Hair Preservative. 
asa i Both e sale everywhere, 
and applied at No. 6 Astor House, N 


) Metallic Artificial Legs. 
Made of Corrugated Brass or other Metals. 
Patented Jan. 6th, 1863, by the Universal 

Joint and Artificial Limb Co. 

Weight only Four Pcunds. 


$50; Civilian'’s, $80. Send for a Cir- 
ESTON, Agt., 401 Broadway, N. Y. 

















Soldier's 
cular, J. W. 





Pio-ccoooolt Ga) N10), IRE saveo) 


| KEROSENE CRATER | 


Will warm food for the baby, ace aenal ae ale 
herbs, &c., for the sick, make water hot for shaving or 
toddy, cook a few oysters, boil or fry eggs, make tea and 
coffee, toast bread, &c., &c, in less time and expense 
than by any other means known, Used on any lamp 
without obscuring Se light. Price 25 cents; by 
postage paid, 50 cen 

Also a Patent Lighter, for iiehting lamps without re- 
moving the chimney. Price 10 cents. 

E. P. GLEASON, Manafacturer, 
185 Mercer street, N. Y. 


Mt. Kisco Military and Collegiate Institute. The Fall 
term opens Oct. 5th, 1863. For circulurs address A. B. 
WIGGIN, A.M., Mount Kisco, Westchester Uo., N. Y. 


Printing-Press for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 


tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $85 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl 8t., N.Y. 











[ITs GOLD. 

A Pamphlet mailed, == $2, containing exact 
copies of advertixements for poole to rty. 
Address or apply to HENRY HAYS, 649 Broadway, » Ze 
Coate of arms found, painted and engraved, 





“ Elaborat eae a ee 


mums Casy tx Apvance! Money can be sent by 
mail or Express. If by Express or mail, in’ regi-tered 
letter at our risk. Orders will meet the most prompt and 


HUBBARD BEOS., Sole Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt Street, New York. 


Portable 


Printing Offices. 


For sale by the ADAMS PRESS O0., 81 Park Row. 
New York. Circulars sent free. Specimen Sheets of 
Type, Cuts, &c., 6 cents. 


Musquito Shield or Guard. 


J. HAVEN'’S PATENT.—For the Army, 
Navy, Travelers, Sick or Wounded, or any 
one who is troubled with musquitoes, flies, of 











cular. The fine whalebone frame keeps it 
away from the face, and the shot elastic, or 
string, keeps it down allround, It don’t affect the breath- 
ing or sleeping, and is worth three times its price, J. 
HAVEN & CO., the only Manufacturers of the Shield, as 
no Rights or Licences have been sold, No 80 Nassau St., 
N. ¥. Room No. 23, Agents wa wanted in all pall parts, 


avy Ofloore and 
Syectinins i Army 


Powerful and 3 meliians Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
oot me power in bya) M 


out-door day and vic doubie 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a 





person to know 
pie ot, Gren, SS. hee 
of the greatest 
Sonapenantguuertecienentes 
en ond’ improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes, Cata- 
logues sent by enclozing stamp. 


669} Broadway, New York. 








vies for fish and meat, soups, &c. For Jee Cream no- 
can with i. Put up LAD ane day pve 
under the i for use. 





ee by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 
Wholsale Depot 166 Fulton Street. 
WM. DURYEA, General Agent, 


National Union League. 
Army Corps and 
Regimental Badges. 


We are ipa rtm = ae 3 | ed bee on 
A Corps Regimeatal Badges of 
in Solid Silver, Solid Gold, and Piated, “theca 
sortment of Jewelry. 
EB.N. FOOTE & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 


tically finished.” — N. ¥. Scot. - 





; -- sain ten ~ se 7 od 
le ee ee 
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IMPROVED STATE OF 


AFFAIRS IN THE CITY. 


Governor Szymour’s “ Frrenp.”—“ How are you, Mr. Howrrzer? You and I did a good 
deal of raking together, in the City, a few weeks ago; but I guess you got rather the bet- 
ter of me—so now let us be friends, if you please!” 





WATCHES FREE. 


Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 
are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing all New Articles, and of fine 
quality. Writing Materials, Gumes, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifts of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY 28e, They are just the thing for a 
present to your friend in the Army. No family should 
be without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiersin 
camp can actas Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN- 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time-keeper, pre- 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices, Agents wanted all through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
ducements. See ‘15 per day Easy” on inside page. 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS — 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 
At UNION ADAMS, 
Wo. 637 Broadway. 








Lockwood's, 675 Broadway. 
10 COLLARS 
FOR 40 CENTS. 


THE GENUINE 
CLOTH - LINED 
| PAPER COLLAR, 


At Wholesale and Retail. 


5 Gents Furnishing Goods. 
I have the largest and best 
eelected stock in the city, and 
guarantee e please the most 
fastidious. Also Ladies’ Paper 
Collars wholesale and retail. 
SHIRTS 


MADE, TO ORDER, 
The priae of my establixh- 
ment. In this department, I 
have nothing but experienced 
jhands employed, and by em- 
ploying stich, I am always en- 
abled to give work that will 
prove satisfactory to the pur- 


chaser. 
NO FIT! NO SALE! 


6 best quality Linen Shirts for $30 
“IPI 07 OPV B.repyoy ueary 





a -. 21 
Self-Measurement sent 
everywhere | Orders promptly attended 
on application. to. All are invited to call on 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 


Lafarge block. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


Goid Pens and Cases, 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 





Ladies’ Pens $ 7 Engrossing Pens $200 
} “ mo Union “ 250 
La ts 1% Mammoth 800 
Commercial Pens 1 50 Commercial Eureka 2 25 
Large Eureka“ i150 Mammoth Eureka 350 


* The above Pens are 14 carats fine, and warranted per- 
fect in every respect for l year. A written guarantee ac- 
companies each Pen. These Pens are well known in the 
mereantile community for the last (10) Ten years, and the 
subseriber believes, from the number of unsolicited testi- 


moniais given him, tuat they are the best Pen now in use, 
or he would not be able to give them the guarantee he 
does. Send for a circular, before purchasing elsewhere, 


giving the exact sizes and prices of the various styles of 
Pens aud Cases, Pens made to order to suit any hand 
or style of writing. Beware of the imitation Johnson 
Pens, and by purchasing at the manufactory secure the 
genuine article. 

Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 Cts, 

EK. 8. JOHNSON, 
Manufactory and Office, 15 Maiden Lane, 
New York City. 


A Beautiful Complexion, free from Tan, 
Pimples and Freckles, may easily be procured by using 
the ** Balm of a Thousand Flowers." For shaving it is 
unsurpassed. It is composed of palm oil, honey, and oth- 
er valuable articles, highly perfumed by its own ingre- 
dients, and when used for washing, night and morning, 
renders the skin soft and white, and free from blemish. 
Price 50 cents. For sale by all druggists, 

H. P. FETRIDGE & CO., 81 and 33 Dey Street, N. Y., 
and for sale by all Druggists. 








“Get the Best.” 


AGENTS WANTED TO SELL THISTLE & CO.'S 
25 AND 10 CENT ENTIRELY NEW PRIZE STA- 
TIONERY PACKAGES. They are the largest, best, and 
cheapest manufactured. Send for circular containing par- 
ticulars. Mailed free. THISTLE & UO., 130 Nassau St. 


STAMMERING, 


Cured by Bates’ Patent scientific appliances the only 
known means for the rapid and permanent cure of Stam- 
mering, Stuttering, &c. They took the Prize Medal at 
the 





London Exhibition. 
For (new Edition of) Pamphlets and Drawings describ- 
ing the same, address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 West 28d 
Street, New York. P. O. Box 5076. 


Amalgam Bells. 

Cheapest and best for 
Churches, Schools, Farms, 
Factories, &c. Equal in 
tone and durability to 
other metal, and two-thi 








& Uo., 190 William 8t.,N.Y. 


ie 


“The Drummer Boy 





cident. The life and mp amy Se of the young is 


Published by J. E TILTON & CO., Boston, and sold at 
all Bookstores. 
A BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 
For 30 cts. (coin rred),- magnifying small objects 

times, Five of different powers for $1 00. Mailed 
ree. Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mase. 


BEAUT Y.— Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 2 charming and 
perfectly natural color for the cheeks, or lips. Will not 
wash off, but remains durable for years, Can only be re- 
moved with vinegar, and warranted not to injiire the skin. 

Mailed free from observation for one dollar and 18 cts. 














REVOLVER. 
Approved by the Government, 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 


Address 


E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. Y. 


Artificial Legs and Arms, %elpho's Patent, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for lost 
limbs the World of Science has ever invented. _.(Estab- 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet. . Soldiers supplied. 


PREPARE FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 
There is no Gift. or Present, which com- 
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 
ed Objects. As a source of amusement and 








instruction they are uns . This Mi- 
crosecope will be mailed, , for 
$2 25; or with 6 beawifal eve for 


$3; or with 24 objects, for $5. Add 
ons HENRY eee 
3 Centre St N 
A liberal discount to cay Ang = 








$22. WATCHES. $22. 

A Splendid Silver Hunting Case 
Lever, that indicates the day of the 
month accurately, for $22; usual 
price $35 to $45. 
$22. Genuine. $22. 

Genuine American Lever Watches, 
in Sterling Silver Hunting Case, for 
$22; worth $35 at 


Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates, 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
ies will not take bills for collection on soldiers, 


208 Broadway, New York. 
S—T—1860—X. 
Drake’s Plantation Bitters. 


They purify, strengther, and invigorate. 

They create a healthy appetite. 

They are an antidote to change of water and diet. 

They overcome effects of dissipation and late hours. 

They strengthen the system and enliven-the mind. 

They prevent miasmatic and intermittent fevers. 

They purify the breath and acidity of the stomach. 

They cure Dyspepsia and Constipation. 

They cure Diarrhea, Cholera, and Cholera Morbus. 

They cure Liver Complaint and Nervous Headache. 

They are the best Bitters in the world. They make the 

weak man strong, and are exhau... * "ature’s great re- 
storer. They are made of pure St. Crow. Rim, the cele- 
brated Calisaya Bark, roots and herbs, and are taken with 
the pleasure of a beverage, without regard to age or 
time of day. Particularly ded to delicate per- 
sons requiring a gentle stimulant. Sold by all Grocers, 
Druggists, Hotels, and Saloons, 


P. H. DRAKE A cq, 
202 Broadway, New York. 











$7. WATCHES. $7: 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, $7. Specially adapted to the AKMY, 
CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 

Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper, of Aug. 22, says: 
** Messrs. NORTON & CO. have combined two very de- 
sirable things in a watch— cheapness and reliability. 
When it is known that for $7 a person can have an excel- 
lent timekeeper, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the affairs of life.” 









GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencit AND Exouisn Fancy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 


Jet, Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 


19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. Y., 
15 Rue d 
47 Hampton St., ham, Eng. 





"WARD'S | 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. | 


., 
Made to Measure at $24, $30, $36 & $42 


PER DOZEN. 
Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 


LADIES 4 





GENTS 





Having the appeararice and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one minute. 

To military men or travelers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each; sent by post on receipt of $1 15. 

Wholesale and retail. 

S. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, New York. 
A liberal discount, to dealers. 
Agents wanted thronghout the country. 





DR. C. 8: BELD., with 95 years’ success— 
Rooms for Non-residents, . Correspondence confidential. 
258 North Bond Street, Baltimore, Md. 
IF YOU WANT TO BE CURED OF 


Sallie’, L.¥.D.S. 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE'S 


A YELLOW DOCK SYROUP, - 
Which Purifies the Blood, Iv the Body, gives 
Tone to the Nerves, Strength to Muscles, and Health 
to every Channel, Joint, and Limb. 
One Dollar per Bottle (which often cures). 
Depot. 130 CHATIIAMSt., N.Y. Sold 502 GRAND Sr. 
Ask -~LEATHIE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. Take no 
other. Established 1848. Sold by Draggists everywhere. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 
Sioux and Winnebago 





Indian Chiefs, Warriors, and Squaws. 
All fine specimens of their tribes, to be seen at all hours, 
together with 


THE MONSTER PYTHON, 
The Great Dragon of the East. 
The largest of the serpent species ever seen in America. 


Splendid Dramatic Performances 


Every afternoon and evening at 8 and 7? o'clock. 
Admission, 25 cents; Children under 10, 15 cents. 


Colorific Colors Hair Beautiful 
Brown or Black without wash or preparation. War- 
ranted best and cheapest. Try it; you will use no other, 
Sold by druggists. 
General Depot, 62 John Street, New York. 


American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 











American Watches for Americans! 





Tue Amrerioan Watcn Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watched are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes, 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of Tne most sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. Ex- 
LeRY, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





“* FRom THIS LITTLE BooK, PUBLISHED BY AUTHORITY, AND 
TRUE TO THE MUNUTEST PARTICULAR, THOUGH ASTONISHING 
AND ATTRACTIVE BEYOND BELIEF, WE LEARN ‘THAT FLOR- 
ENCE NIGHTINGALES anp GRACE DARLINGS are 
NOW THE SPONTANEOUS GROWTH OF OUR CoUNTRY.” 


Messrs. TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, 


Hospital Transports: 
A Memoir of the Embarkation of the Sick and Wounded 


from the Peninsula of Virginia, in the Sum- 
mer of 1862, 


Compiled and published at the request of the Sanitary 
e Commission. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cents. 
‘* More absorbing then a novel, written in a very graph- 
ic and animated style, and has the great merit of 
facts. We need but name Frepesicx Law Onwerep as 
one of the writers to ensure attention to its statements.” 
S32 Sent, post-paid, for 7§ Cents. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, 
Boston, Mass. 








BLOOD & CO., 


Manufacturers and Im 
335 Broadway, Moffatt’s Building, cor. 
Manufacturers of superior Needles for all Sewing Ma- 
chines. Send for Circular, 





To all Wanting Farms. 


Large Poot thriving agg or < rape. 
Good Wheat, Corn, 8, to be seen—only 
ton fr 1 Delightful climate—20 


Good schools and society. 
ing. Hundreds are settling. 
mildness of climate, it is 1 yg to pulmonary 
complaints, Apply to CHAS. LANDIS, P.M., Vine- 
land, Cumberland Co., New Jersey. Report of Solon Rob- 
inson and Vineland Rural sent free. From Report of Solon 
Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune. 

« It ig one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
farming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 





Sreriine St.ver Hynrie Case WaToHEs presented to 


all who sell onr Great New » 
Profits 200 cent, Sells rapid. Agents wanted every- 
lt Seed for Circulars, W. H. CATELY & CO., 











